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Fa 
much abuſed in dedication, it no longer 
reflects any honour on the panegyriſt, or 
the perſonage to whom it is addreſſed. 
When, therefore, I ſolicit permiſſion to 
put the Diſbanded Officer under your 
MA JESTY'S protection, I do not mean to 
write your panegyric; were that my de- 
ſign, & might ſay a great deal, and the 
world would think 1 ſaid too little ; 
and were I to ſay but a little, your Ma- 


jeſty 
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iv DEDICATION, 


jeſty would think 1 ſaid too much; 
for none thirſt le s fox Pr aiſe than thoſe 
whio deſerveſit moſt. Von have been too 
hong the ſubject of popular affe ction, to be 
moyed nom by the incenſe of a n 
dedication. [ 16 10} bo 


Neither will I affect, as ſome; do, to de- 
preciate what I offer; ſuch dedieators de- 
ſerve the reproof Swift made to a, Lady, 
who, after making great preparations for his 
reception, * was afraid he could not eat her 

*# homely fare. Then why; Madam, did 
5 you not get better, replied the Dean, *f you 
* have known of my coming long enough.” 
Had I really thought this. Comedy unwor- 
thy of your acceptance, I {hould not have 
preſented! it, nor, indeed, have had it to 
preſent. The Minna of , the celebrated 
Leſſing has ſucceeded on the French, 
Dutch, Daniſn, and Ruſlian ſtages; and 


— Britain 


DE DICATION. v 
Britain is now. adding her ſuffrage to its 
reputation. Ton, this play and Leſſing 
are materially different; but 'Ihaveendes 
voared to make it what he would have 
done, had he written at the prefent moment, 
and for an Engliſh audience. His gold is 
new caſt into a more faſhionable form; 
and though it has loſt in bulk; I hope it 
has not loſt in weight, as in the whole pro- 
greſs of ſucceſſive alterations, T have been 
adviſed and aſſiſted by a critic, whoſe ex- 
cellent productions prove that his opinions 
are not the dogmas of barren theory, but 
the reſult of a ſucceſsful practice. 

I know it hazards much of its reputa- 
tion, When it appears to be examined by 
cool reflection in the cloſet; diveſted of the 
numberleſs graces given it by performers, 
ſuch as no country, but our own, can 
boaſt of. But your | Majeſty will, with 
mitt! your 


your uſual goodneſs, pardon my zeal, 
in cafe its ill ſutceſs ſhould cohvict me of 


indiſcretion. 


-I have the honour to be, 


MADAM, uy race 
With the moſt profound Reſpect, 
Your Majeſty's 


Moſt dutiful Subject, hat, 
And moſt obedient 
Humble Servant, 


JAMES JOHNSTONE. ill - 
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H E ſmall progreſs German literature has 

made amongſt us, is not to be imputed 
to national pride, fince the French, Spaniſh, 
and Italian have become generally ſtudied ; 
but to the tardineſs of its growth, and the dif- 
ficulty of the language. Utility and amuſe- 
ment are the motives for learning a foreign 
dictionary. Utility ſoon gains a ſufficiency for 
its purpoſe, and ſeeks no further: Amuſement 
will not undertake the drudgery, till ſure of an 
adequate reward. The affectation of being 
learned made the Germans, till the preſent cen- 
tury, cultivate every language but their own ; 
nay, even in this, the King of Pruſſia 1s a 
French poet, and was lately ſurpriſed, when 
convinced by the Abbot Jeruſalem, that Ger- 
man literature had, during his reign, and with- 
out his knowledge or aſſiſtance, made moſt rapid 
ſtrides to its maturity. Is it then to be won- 


dered at, that we are ignorant of its progreſs? 


The tranſlations we have hitherto had from it, 
have few of them tended to remove our preju- 
dices; nor can tranſlations remove them; no- 


thing can do that, but a knowledge of the lan- 


guage itſelf, | 
2 Every 


- 
— ——— = 


| 
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„Every language has, a national muſic, of its 
oyn, that pleaſes the ears of none but thoſe 
who ſpeak it: the number of conſonants in the 
German, proceeding from the compoſition of 
words beginning and ending perhaps with con- 
ſonants, ſtrike the ſtranger immediately; but 
tis a long time before he can diſcern that theſe 
compounds give an energy to the German, un- 
known to every other language. Again, the 
accents in all languages derived from the Teu- 
tonic being placed on the conſonants, all ftrang- 
ers whoſe language proceeds from the Latin, 
where the reverſe is obvious, hear it with diſ-. 
guſt, Familiarity only can make them feel a 
proſodia which, like that of the ancient lan- 
guages, has a determined quantity, and can 
adopt what kind of meaſure, ancient or modern, 
that the poet chuſes. A languag ge being thus 
difficult, the progreſs of its literature among 
ſtrangers muſt be Proportionably flow, eſpe-, 
cially as fo many other nations have got the 
ſtart of it. It has beep flow even. in Germany 
. | 
The Gedvilins divide the hiſtory of their po- | 
etry into five periods, and begin the laſt from | 
Opitz, who died i in 1639; bur i it muſt be ac- 
knowledged, that Haller and Hagedorn, both 
born i in che your 1708, were the firſt who 7 
— c 


4 
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the eyes of their countrymen to the beauties 
of their ow¼] language, and raiſed that ſpirit” of 
emulation which has produced ſo many admira- 
ble writers; amongſt whom Eeſfing has not been 
the” leaſt” conſpicuous. © He was born at Ka- 
menz in the year 1729, and ſtudied at Wittem- 
berg, where he caught philofophy : he removed 
from thence to Berlin, where he lived ſeveral 
years, during which he wrote ſeveral of his 
plays, and particularly his Minna von Barn- 
helm, from which the Diſbanded Officer | is 
taken: it was finiſhed in the year 1763, ſo that 
probably he had ſeen ſome volumes of Sterne 
before he wrote it. In 1766 he removed to 
Hamburg, where he undertook the ſelection of 
pieces for (repreſentation on that theatre. In 
1772 the Duke of Brunſwick made him his li- 
brarian at Wolfenbuttel, and he died at Brunſ- 
wick inthe year 1781, Leſſing had a great fund of 
learning, both ancient and modern, but his ge- 
nius was too daring to be kept within the boun- 
daries of example; and, like our Shakeſpear, 
he had a free career, for nothing had gone be- 
fore- him to compare him with: but I ſhould 
ttemble to tranſlate him; his language is neat, 
pure, and graceful; his humour high coloured 
ald mene and his wit delicate, yet 

: lively. 


500 


produces a whimſical diſtreſs in the Baroneſs, 


> 4 PORE Aae. 


lively. The ſame objection that has been made 
to Voiture, has been made to him, that he had 
too much wit; this, however, muſt be meant 
only of his tragedies, where indeed wit fre- 
quently occurs; but the ſubjects being taken 
from common life, a greater latitude may be 
allowed the poet, provided the pathos be only 
relieved, not interrupted. His plots are far 
from being rich: he ſeems frequently to ſacri- 
fice to the unities, particularly that of action. 
Leſſing has enriched German literature with 
two volumes of comedies, and one of tragedies, 
beſides many poetical and philoſophical works, 
and left a reputation behind him, that a number 
of later dramatic productions, though mafterly, 
have not been able to eclipſe. 
It was my intention in the fifth act to have kept 
more cloſe to my original, and, in the height of 
the quarrel between Holberg and the Baroneſs, 
to have announced the uncle's arrival, which 


and a noble reſolution in the Colonel to protect 
her, in ſpite of his reſentment; but I was 
obliged to reſign my opinion to Mr. Colman's 
ſuperior judgment, which was juſtified by the 
ſucceſs. 
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1 * DAYS of old, on property and trade 
Taxes and rates, unqualified, were laid; 


But modern politicks, with reins more lax, 


Comforts adminiſter with every tax; 


Hold out deuceurs, by way of compenſation, 
And make the burdens light—by Commutation, 


Teas, now a drug ſo cheap, with draughts bewitching, 


Imperial, Congou, Hyſon, charm the kitchen; 


Bohea, like bull's blood, in coarſe delft ne'er ſeen; ; 
Neat Wedgewood deals Souchong, or fineſt greens 
Breakfaſt well over, we prepare to dine, maulozd 
To which the fiate provides us genuine wine! 
Adultery; by Act of Parliament forbid, - 

No more in cellars and dark caves lies hid; 

No more from floes,—ſound port the vintners drain; | 
No more from turnip-juice brew briſk champaignes 

* Ah 
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PROLOGUE 


Ah! were our plays thus wiſely ſfupervigd't -* ' 
Humours and paſſions gazed, and plots excis'd. 
What frauds would be unveiP4? ' Sophiſtication, 
Much contraband; and much adultetation fi! 111 
Neat as imported is the conſtant boaſt | 
Though ſmuggling fmacks and cutters crowd the coaſt, 
At many a pilfer'd ſcene you've cry'd and laugh'd, 

And oft, for home-brew'd, balderdaſh have quaff d. 

Plays from French vineyards drawn, have learnt to pleaſe, - 
Run, like Southampton port, on claret lees ; 

While the bard cries, to ſmuggling no great foe, 

« *Tis Engliſh, Engliſh, Sirs, from top to toe.” 


To night, a new adventurer vents his ſtock, 
And brings you from the Rhine ſome good old Hock : 
Waves but his wand, — a true dramatic Merlin 
Preſto ! yourꝰ re charm'd from London, — plac'd at Berlin: 
There lies our ſcene to- night an hour or two 
True Pruffians, we muſt do as Pruffians do, 


Our goods,—our habits, are of German growth ; 


| Both fairly enter d, and acknowledg'd both, 
: Leſſing, a German bard of high renown, 
J Long, on the Continent, has charm'd the town; 
1 His plays as much applauded at Vienna, 
N As here the School for Scandal, or Duenna ; 
4 2 EN 28 
q lets, 
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From his bold outline draws our modern Bayes, 

And on his canyas Engliſh colours lays. | 
Rumbling and rough though Bruchſal's name appear, 
Grating harſh thunder on an Engliſh ear, 

Yet ſhe may charmy and prove ere ſhe departs, 

That ladies with hard names have tender hearts. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
1 E N. 


Ci. HOLBERG, a Prius Mr. PALMER. 
fran Officer diſbanded, | 1 

PAUL WARMANS, late 0 1 
Serjeant Major to the Co- Mr. BANNISTER, Jun. 
bonePs Regiment.. 4 | 


KATZENBUCKEL, a 
Landlord, ESR, Is 12 | Mr. BADDELY. 


ge negro = u. PARSON. 
nel, - 4 m - - — © - - 
King's Meſſenger, - - = Mr. LYONS. 
„ - - - - Maſter FARLEY. 
. O M E N. 
BARONESS of BRUCH- 
1 TE Vols OH j Miſs FARREN, 


LISETTHA, - - - -  -- MN. BULKLEY. 
LADY in Morning, - - - Mrs, INCHBALD. 


The Scene is at Berlin, 


The time about fix hours, 
LF», 
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WEEN Ancients held the Muſes ſteed in rein, 

Bards were to teach, as well as entertain 
And draw fit characters, to let folks fee, 44.1 
What they ought not, and what they ought to be. 

| Folly, in Satyr's glaſs, is ſafely ſhewn, | 

For Laughter thinks no feature there his own 5 

But Vice, by virtuous portraits, feels aſpers'd, 

And calls them fictions, and a world revers'd. 

What fate then muſt our characters expect, > 

Whoſe too great goodneſs is their great defect? - 


An Officer, rejecting, out of rule, 
An Heireſs, ſtead of ſtealing one from ſchool: 
That Heireſs, huſband-hunting—not by ſtealth 
And feigning, want to cheat one into wealth : 
A Groom reſolv'd to ſhare a maſter's ſorrow :- 
A fool that's angry, *cauſe a friend won't borrow. 
Whate'er ſuch characters abroad appear, 
Tho” natural — they're out of faſhion here. 


France, where in wit, dreſs, folly, taſte, and ſin, 
Refinements (fave in morals) all begin ; 
Conſign'd to duſty ſhelves, with claffic lore, 
Virtue's dead language, which ſhe ſpoke no more. 
Hang ſentiments, the Palais Royal cry'd, 
Hang ſentiments, St. Honoré reply'd, 


« Hang 


EK PILOGU E. 


* Hang ſentiments, the Halle re-echo'd round, 
And Rue d' Enfer exulted at the ſound.” 
The ſtage no more in vain attempts their ſtay, 
Vice flows up to the Follies of the Day: 

While faſhion ſpares inſtruction's needleſs taſk, 
To kugh and ftare, is all that loungers aſk; -* 7 
And Bards in ev'ry lobby now diſcern, | 
er world has nothing more to learn. 


Expect from France, then, Plays perform'd by dogs, 
Spoken by clocks, or ſpelt by learned hogs ; + © 
Geeſe, on two horſes, hunting a tame fox, 

And *ſtead of dancing Frenchmen, dancing ducks : 
Perhaps, to drive the Muſe from ev'ry hope, 

Huge elephants, ſhall ſkip upon a rope. 

Or, ſhould ſhe ftill fome few adherents keep, 
Why magnetiſm ſhall tickle them to ſleep 
Nay, laugh not, fceptics— there, a patient ſtands, 
That ean expect no cure, but from your hands; 
Then by your treatment of the poor pale creature, 
Prove Britiſh magnetiſm to be=——good-nature. 
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SCENE I. A YVeftible or Hall common'"t0 
ſeveral Apartments. Rone diſcovered,” 
e | —-— 8 N et an. 

RoHr.. 


OL landlord ! ſcoundrel | well ſaid, comrade, break 
his bones l (in the action of fighting bits his hand 
and wakes )-Again “I can ſcarce cloſe my eyes, but L 
dream of beating that raſcal our landlord. Would to 
Heaven he had but half the blows that I have dreamt 
him. — Gad ſo, tis broad-day ! Where can my poor 
maſter have paſſed che night? I muſt go and ſeek him; 
curſed nf again. 7 
741 B SCENE 


All marked omitted in the repreſentation. 
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KATZ. 3 - Rohf. —What” up fo 
abe e WR d WF 


Ronr. Say—which you like. * 
Katz. Nay, I fay nothing, but good-morrow Me. 
hve, and that deſerves at leaft a thank _ 
Roxy. Thank you. 
KaTz. Come, come, a man is always * Hu- 
mour, When he has not had his natural reſt: The 
Colonel did not come home laſt night, and you have 
ſet up for him, mayhap? 
Romy. The devil's child is dem A er * 2 
**KaTz. To be fureTcan ve dubai gueſs itito=s 
Rohr. Your ſervant, then. | 
*Rarz. No, Mr. Rohf, not—— — 3 
Rohr. Well, no, not your ſervant wen: 
Karz. Tou are out of temper to-day ; 11 hope, 
At the trifle of yeſterday. 
Rohr. Yes but T am, and ſhalt be to-morrow, and 
5 * 
EKA. Pooh !—prithee think no more of hit (calls 
- Shi the caulifſe ). Halloo, boy —I'II make it up ſome 
other way, I'll warrant (the boy comes in). Bring a bottle 
of cordial, Mr. Rohf-would have a dram; ſome of the 
beſt, do you hear ? Ten. 
Non,. You need not, for may that drop be my 
poiſon— (the bey . in * _ — glaſs ) but 1 
wort fixcar about it. 00 — 1 Atem 
:S4 Oden 1 oh WG 9! —19:157! Ave. 
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TAE BARONESS OF BRUCHSAL. '$ 
| Karz, Give it here--go--Now, Mr. Rohf, here 
is your right ſort, ſtrong, beautiful and wholeſome : the 
only thing in the world to- et af ſtomach to rights 


again, that is ſick with long watching. 315 
Rohr. I would not touch it if it looks well, . 
(takes it and drinks. ) 


. Katz. Much good may it pe My: Robe. 

Ronr. "Twill do me no harm, I believe (giving back 
the glaſs); but nevertheleſs you are a brutal ſcoundrel, 
 handlord, A 
-KaTz. No, I hope not—t 'other glaf—mut wet 
| bath eyes, you know. 
| Rour. Good ſtuff, faith! (drinks) very good. Make 
it yourſelf, landlord ? | 

Katz, O Lord, no—right Danteick, ——_ 
double diſtilled, I can challenge all PO RO 
the like. 

Roxy, Look you, ek r if I ould 
fatter, it would be for ſuch ſtuff as this 4 but I can't 
it will out, you are a brutal ſcoundrel, landlord! ., 

KATz. No, no, every body ſays, that I am, the ho- 
neſteſt, civileſt—another drop, Mr. Robfythe third time 

is lucky. 

Rokr. (drinks) A good thing this, a very good thing ; 
but nothing is better then truth ou are a/ E bru- 


tal ſcoundrel, landlard ! OTE! ON 
KAxrz. T'other little wap the fourth na keeps al 
tight, come g. 


Rohr. Noz too much ĩs too * ud [ houldſtick 
to my text till the laſt, drop in the bottle—chat ſo bed 
a man ſhould have ſuch good liquor Fye, a gentleman 


Hike my maſter—ſo punctual in his payments—who has 
B'2 lived 
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1 THEDISBANDED OFFICER o 
fived above a twelvemonth in your houſe - who has paid 
you ſomuch—to turn him out of his apartments—in his 
abſence too; becauſe he has not paid ready money for 
theſe laſt two months. What a brutal ſcoundrel!! 
KATZ. But then, you know the neceſſity. Was I 
now, to have turned a lady, and a foreigner, away from 
my houſe? Was 1 to have driven ſuch a fine motſel 
into the jaws of the Red Lion, the Green Dragon, the 
Brown Bear, or any of my brother hoſts; who never 
ſhew a ſuch civility to me ? achte 
RNonr. Landlords are all beaſts that graſp and growl 
for prey, even when they can gorge no more. 

KArz. Beſides, I don't believe ſhe could have got a 
lodging in all Berlin, the inns are now ſo full ; and ſhould 
a young, handſome, ſweet lady have ſtaid in the ſtreets 
all night ? Your maſter is too gallant to have ſuffered 
that—had he been here, I am ſure he would have been 
the firſt to have propoſed it. And if I have taken his 
apartment, have I not given him another for it? | 

Roxy. Yes, on the garret-floor, where the pigeons 
have the front room ; with an extenſive proſpect of 
ſmoaky chimneys. 

'KaTz. Fine and airy apartment, wh 3 Roh. 
= Rowe. Airy !—yes, as a broken caſement can make it. 
- KaTz. But you'll allow the chamber 1 it's ſelf is gen- 

tee]; tis hung with tapeſtry. 

Ron. Has been, you mean. 

"'Karz. * No indeed, one ſide is hung till. 
© Rone. © With What the moths thought too un- 
frond | 


{1 


KATZ« 


"25 
I 
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KAT. And then, there is an anti- chamber, with a 
bre place in it too. | 3 
Ronr. And has had of is ths road! hours 


witneſs. bro 185 EH —aechnom ow! Art Sign 
; Kanz.. To be ſure, it, does ſmoke, a little in che 
winter; but now, in ſummer Wi rat ap the 


Rohr. Tis as hot as it was then Sb ag 
indignity ] to ſuch a man as my maſter : Fellou, don't 
you think, that an officer, though diſbanded, is, {tall 
officer enough to twiſt a brutal ſcoundrel's neck. about? 
KATZ. Lord! Mr. Rohf, don't be in a paſſion. 
| RonF. But I will be in a paſſion, and what then? 


- = * 
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dene city 4x EI 
Corot Horzexc. erm. Rane!" 


Cox, (withow), Rob! Dy on 
KarTz. Mr. Rohf! Mr. Rohf! look, the Colonel. 
Cor. (entering) Rohf! I thought I heard you. quar- 
relling. Pray what were the orders I gave you? 
Karz. Oh! your honour - no — quarrelling ! 
Heaven forbid that your humble ſervant ſhould preſume 
to quarrel with any e one that has the honour to belang 
to you. 
Roxy. Now the hell-cat purs, „On! chat 1 could 
but drill that round back of his. ad 
KaTz. is true, Mr, Robf was — . up, for 
his maſter, and a little warmly ; but I love, I hongur 
him for that, PE" 
Ron, Oh that every lie were a bliſter 


„ B 3 KATZ. 
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KaTtz. But I was ſure your honour would not be 
offended, as the neceſſity— 

Cor. Enough, Sir; I am in your N and you, in 
my abſence, turn me out of my apartment: that is to 
fay, you muſt be paid, and I muſt ſeek another lodging. 

KArz. Another lodging 1.—What, your honour 
leave my houſe ? no, by no means—the lady ſhall quit 
it rather—the Colonel cannot, will not lend her his 
apartment for a few days — tis his—ſhe muſt go out on't 
cannot help Ves your honour, P'll go immediately, 
and give her OP Fe 

Car. Do not add to the folly already committed, 
Friend; the lady muſt keep it, and you muſt be paid- 
fn nimm 

Kar. No hurry, your WY 1 am not afraid. of 
my money: I did not do it for that, indeed I did not, 
your honour. How could I? the bag marked an hundred 
piſtoles, that I found ſealed in 88 when we 
moved your honour's things 1 s 

Cor: Altered your opinion. o? :1 

KArr. To be ſure, I Gi not ee to fod fo 
much money in— 

Car. : es Ln 
civility;z-I underſtand, Sir. W ama have ſome- 
thing to ſay to my ſervant. " 912 

KArz. But your honour won — bal 


Col r 


ee e 
. to do. f 


ff rb 3 


ns: I am going, Ian going, an't pleaſe your 
honour j ny while houſe is at your ſervice. { Exit Katz, 
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NEL HoL ERC. RoHF 
Foren [k © 910 om fi” 1 co5nNNds ym 


Ry: (bn Eble; lovking after the" landlord; and: 
ſouriinig with hit ft) Out, you brutal ſecundreb l. 7 * 


0 


Col. What's the matter 
Rokr. 80 cool were I in your: AR 7 
Cort. What would you have me do; beat hinw?r11-q: 

Ron. No, no! he is too low for 28 
with, only— ' 9V12 bos 
Cor.” Commiſion you—Blows would degrade "me 
ſtill more; if given by the arm of another. Could T 
commiſſion you to bear him my contempt wich che 
money I owe'him ; but that is impoſſible,” I have not 
n pes I e en 1 3 
one. 

"RonF. No! what then is the bag the rade 
in your bureau ? 

Cor. Some maney committed to my keeping. 3 
RNonr. Not, "ſurely, the hundred piſtoles your late 
Serjeant Major brought you a few weeks ago? 
Cor. That Paul Warmans brought?—the ſame} 

"Roe; | What have not you ſpent that yet? [you 
may, that I can anſwer for. n yaids 

Cor, Indeed?! b ivoy wid xtra 
Rokr. I told Warmans what'delays-and difficulties 
your accounts with the army cheſt had met uit 

Cor. That is, that in all probability I ſhall ſonm be 
a beggar; if I am not one alrładys io am much obliged 
to you, Roh und this itiſormation induced M arm 

12492 B 4 to 


ov Drs 


A LETT. % 
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to ſhare with me his hard- earn'd mite of poverty. 
Hark . make out yy accounts e 


D. Sir l. 6 4 07 5 wp 
Col. No au. here is re one n dave 


the room. ot | Exit winch 
8 CE Pear F477 __— 
© CordvEr Hornzro, A Lavy in Weeds. - 


„Lapx. I beg pardon, Sir. n 26 
Col. Whom ſeek you, Madam: | 
Lax. The worthy, gentleman that I am raking 
to Do you not recolle& me, Sir! I am the widow of 
your late Captain Lieutenant, juſt riſen from. à ſick 
bed; into which the loſs of my. huſband had--thrown' 
me. I am under the neceſſity of intruding thus early, 
Sir, becauſe I am going into the country; where a 
lady, a friend of mine, a little, and but a little, more 
fortunate than myſelf, has offered me an aſylum. 

Cor. Speak freely, Madam !—you know your huſ- 
band was my friend—an appellation I Was never laviſh 
Lap... None knows better how worthy-- you were 
of his friendſhip, and how worthy he was of yours 
you were the ſubject of his lateſt thoughts; and your 
name would have been the laſt his dying lips had 
uttered, had not nature aſſerted that right for an un- 
fortunate orphan, and a wretched widow. | 

Cor. , My! honeſt /Marloff | Quickly Madam, 4 
are your commands? if I have it in * e to 


ſerve you 


Lay, I durſt not 80 ll 11 had fulfilled his laſt 
will. 
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will. A little before his death he recollected that he 
was dying in your debt, and enjoined} me to pay you 
with the firſt money 1 ſhould get. I have fold his 
equipage, and am now come to take up his note. 

Col. Madam was that your only: buſineſs ? 

.LAapv. Ves Sir; and with your permiſſion, will 
count you out the money. 

Cor. - By no mieans—Marloff in debt 1 to me | There 
muſt be, Madam, ſome miſtake. - I do remember he 
was, ſome time ago, a trifle in my debt; but that is all 
diſcharged—On the contrary, - I have never had it in 
my power to acquit my debt to a man, who for fix years 
ſhared with me in proſperity and adverſity, honour and 
danger. I will never forget that he has left a ſon be- 
bind him, who ſhall be my ſon, as ſoon as I can be a 
father to him. 

Lapy. Generous man !—yet—think not too meanly 
of 23 your money, Sir, and I ſhall have = 
ſatisfaction—— 

Cor. What further ſatisfaction can you require, 
than my affurance that the money does not belong to 
me. Will you oblige me to rob the infant orphan of 
my friend? lt belongs to him, and do — take 1 
on't-for him. 

Lapx. I underſtand you, e Fett if Lam 
not yet acquainted with the manner in which benefac- 
tions ſhould be received But at the ſame time give 
me leave to aſſure you, that a mother will do for the 
preſervation of her ſon's life, „ gy not ſubmit 

to for her own—I gone | N * 

Cor. Go, Madam I—a good journey to you; 
can ſcarcely at preſent requeſt to hear from you 


your 
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your letter might come at a time when -I could be of 
no ſervice but there is one thing more, and that the 
moſt material too, I had almoſt forgot. Poor Marloff 
had likewiſe claims upon the cheſt of our late regiment; | 
which are as juſt as mine, and were mine paid; muſt 
be paid of courſe: Fwal take” "uh me- the r J 
ment of them. 

LApv. O Sir but 1 will be auc pee ad 
the way for future benefactions, is, in the ſigkt of 
Heaven, already to have done them Accept in re- 
turn Heaven's bleſſings and my tears. Bait Lach. 

8 C E N E VI. K. 64> * 

Coroner HoLBERG. 
Poor worthy woman -I muſt not forget to cancel 
the note, (looking for it); for who can anſwer, but one 


time or other, diſtreſs might drive me to make uſe of 
it. ( tears it.) 


1. 


21 0p15:29 71G e een. I 

3 Cook. Ron. | | _ 
Cor. So, are you there? 0 8 
Rone, Les. nen * 


Cox. Lou haye been crying, 1 | 

Ron L wrote my account in By 1 kitchen, * is 
is full of ſmoke. .. 

Cor. Giyg it me. . 

Ronr. Do, Sir, have compadon, on me; I know, 
the world has none on you; but don't, br 
diſmiſs me. ar” 


Cor. I cannot keep you any — mult, now: 


— 
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learn to do without, aſſiſtance, {opens the accaumt an 


reads.) His bonour Colonel Holberg, debtor to 


wages three months and a half, at ſix dollars per 
© month, make 21 dollars; to ſundries expended from 


« the firſt of this month, x dollar, 7 gros, and 3 pfen+ 


© nings:” total, 22 dollars, 7 gros, and 3 pfennings. 


Very right; and it is but juſt that I ſhould Pay 88 
the whole of the current month. | 
Ronr. Turn over, Sir. 


Cor. + What more]! (reads) What I am indebted | 


© to. the: Colonel. Paid for me to the ſurgeon, 29 dol- 

© lars : for nurſing and attendance during my illneſs, 
39 dollars: given at my requeſt to my father, when 
* burnt out, and plundered, (without reckoning the two 
captured horſes that he gave him) 50 dollars. Total 
© 114 dollars; from which deduct 22 crowns, 7 gros, 
© and 3 pfennings ; remain 91 dollars, 12. The fel- 
low's mad, ſure ! 

Rokr. I own, Sir, that I have coſt you more, 
much more, but it would be only waſting paper to ſet 
it down: I can't pay what I haye ſet down already 
I had rather you had let me have died in the hoſpital 

Cor. Pſhaw, pſhaw ; you are not in my debt; and 
I will recommend you to an acquaintance, with whom 
you will be better ſituated than with me. No, you are 
not in my debt; but I muſt not, will not be in your's. 

Rohr. Is that your reaſon, your only reaſon for 
diſcharging me ?—why then, I'll ftay ; for "as L never 
can be out of your debt, you can never be in Tilt 


Do what you will, Sir; I muſt, T will ſtay. ddt 
Cor. You muſt not ſtay, Rohf. n titilih 


"Rome, I muſt, indeed I muſt, Sir. $f" 
| | Cor, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Cor. Nay, then, you ſhall not. 

Ronr. Shall not. This is uſing me worſe than a 

Cor. Worſe than a dog, to diſmiſs you when I am 
ſtarving ?—the "ry rats run hom a {noſe chat is 
falling. | 

Rohr. *Tis worſe than I uſed my dog, who is 
wok temper'd than I am. | 

Cor. How do you mean ? 
 Ronue, As I went one night laſt winter to the 
canal, I heard ſomething cry; I got off, and thought to 
have ſaved a child, but drew out a ſhock ſpaniel. Tis 
a life ſaved, however, thought I; the cur came up to 
me, but I am not fond of ſhock ſpaniels. „I drove 
« him away—I beat him—but all in vain -I did not 
ſuffer him to come into my chamber. Well, he 
« ftaid at the door, and Nlept upon the ' threſhold ;” 
whenever he came near me, I gave him à kick; he 
cried out, looked wiſtfully, and wagg'd his tail. I 
«am the only perſon he obeys, or that _ dares come 
* ar him; he runs before me, and plays over all his 
« tricks without bidding.“ It is certainly an ugly croſs 
cur, but an excellent dog; and if he carries the 
matter much further, I muſt for ever pive up my aver- 
ſion to ſhock ſpaniels. 

Cor. Well, Rohf, we will not part. 

Rohr. No, certainly do without a ſervant! that you 
never MAH. -I Know am ſcarcely bearable ; yet, with- 
out bragging, be it faid, I am a ſervant, who, when the 
worſt comes to quake; would beg, or oven el, for 
his maſter, 
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Coton Rohr. 4 StvAnt. 109, 
1189 
« Sknv. Hitt, brother fave 4 Wold with your | 
« Rohr. A word berit then. | 0 
« SERV. Dan you direct me to the officer who lodged 
« here yeſterday? ry } 
* RoHE.,,, Ay, what have you radi bim? 7 
<« SERV. | What we uſually bring when we bring 
« nothing—-a compliment. My lady underſtands good 
breeding, and I am ſent to beg his pardon. 
„Ron. Beg away then, for there he ſtands. 
« SERV. What is he? what title muſt 1 give him? q 
Col, Friend, I have already heard your meſſage; 
« this is too great a condeſcenſion in your miſtreſs, 
« which I acknowledge as I ought. Preſent my com- 
« pliments to Pray how do you call her? 
« SERV. I call her My Lady. 
4 Cor. But her family name. 
« Serv. Have you any, particular reaſon for nt 
« jt? 
ce Cor. | No, friend ; . 1 boa! ts oath 
« SERV. No, nor I for telling it. * | 
« Cor. I commend your diſcretion. 
„SERV. Ay Sir, there may hap to be occaſion for 
« diſcretion ; for you, muſt know this lady, who. hired _ 
eme a few days ago in the way hither, is a Saxon, dir; 
and you know the character of the Saxon ladies, fair, . 
« free and fond. She is come here with an uncle, to 
ſeek after a ſweetheart, they ſay ſhe is betrothed to 
Cor. 


: 


3? MIS 


1 
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« Cor. Enough, friend; I only deſired to know her 
« family name, and not her family ſecrets. 
« SERV. She forbad me, on the road, to tell the 
done; but ſhe never ſaid any thing about the other. 
4 Cort. You have delivered your meſſage, friend. 
« SERV. Brother ſervant, is that your maſler ? 
« Rohr. Yes. 
* SERv. He would not be long my maſter, I. be- 
Jjeve. e BE” [Exit 


WW 


of 


_ —— * —_—y 


Cor. I muſt at any rate get out of this houſe. But 
what-ſhall I do to pay the fellow? | (feels/ in his pactets, 
takes out a ring in @ caſe, and muſes) Here, 3 take 
this ring. 8. us 

Rony. Yes Sir. 10K 
Cor. Yet no, I cannot ſpare it this ring no, 
I would not part with it for Golconda! Rohf, have 1 
nothing left that we might raiſe the landlord's —_ 
on? 
© Ronr. Nothing, Sir; if it were nat for the bi in 
his hands, twere no matter if he had all the reſt for his 
ſecurities ; but Warman's money is, I am ſure—— 

Cor. | A facred truſt : —Here, Robf, take this ring. 

Ronr. And ſell it, Sir? 
| Cor. Heaven forbid - pledge i it 4 * hear—only 
3 it, mind. | 

Rony, Yes Sir. 

Cor. Get eighty piſtoles for it (loking at it). 

Ronur, Yes Sir. 

- Cor. Pay the landlord what is due. 
ä 2 Rohr. 


nly 
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Rome» Yes Sir, g | 19 N Ht Ti 1 Ti * * 
Cor, Move wy, things. 1} 3090 D oil ume a 
Rop F. Ves Sig, 18 of T5 If VA 1e 2 


—_ Andy make haſte, (fil EA ud 200 + 

Romr. Yes Sir, (Balaing aut his hand z, but the Colonel 

fall looks at the ring without giving it) but 

Cor, What? A - ao.” 

Ronr. You have not given me the ing., 

Cot. True. (afide) Ah, Caroline! how little did 
L think, when I received this pledge from your hand 
Now, Fortune, you have done your worſt. Here, take 
it, (giues the ring) 

Ronr. Where ſhall I move to? 

- Cor Where you will : the cheapeſt houſe will be the 
belt; you will find me at the coffee -houſe bard by; ; 
take Warman's money from the landlord. 

Rohr. Very well, Sir. v 

Cor. (coming back) And bring your tos along with 
you z do you hear, Rohf? [Exit Cul. 
Ronr. The dog wont ſtay behind, PII warrant; but 
that is his buſineſs. Come, come, my very diſcerning 
landlord; we are not fo Tow as we look. A good 
thought—to him, himſelf, will I pledge this ring, be- 
cauſe I know he will burſt with vexation, that it is not 
all eat up at his houſe, | [Exit Robf. 
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The BaroNntss. ListTTA. 
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BARON Ess. 


nee have got up n at 1 very a 


Lis. 54 the deuce can fleep in theſe 3 cities? 
the-coaches, the watchmen, the drums, the cats, the 
corporals—in ſhort, one hears nothing but rattling, 
bawling, beating, wawling, ſwearing, as if the wght . 
was made for every thing but ſleeping. | 

Bax. Time will hang heavy on our hands. 0 
Lis. Well chen, to kill it, let us to the toilet, to 
chooſe the dreſs we mean to give the firſt aſſault in. 

BAR. Why do you talk of aſſault, girl; when I only 
come here to demand the unn of the articles 
of capitulation ? 

Lis. Were the officer. we diſlodged here, and * 
a compliment to, a proficient in politeneſs, he would 
have requeſted the honour of paying his reſpeQts ; and 
that might occupy ſome part on't. 

Bax. Ay, Liſetta, all officers are not Holbergs ; 
but indeed the compliment was made, only to have an 
opportunity of making ſome inquiries about him. 
Liſetta, my heart tells me chat 1 ſhall, be ſucceſsful, and 
find him here. 1 wh 

Lis. 'We| muſt not truſt too much to the h 
it is but too apt to get into the mouth, and were the 
mouth ſilly enough to ſay all it dictates, it would long 
ſinee have been the faſhion to wear padlocks at our lips. 

4 BAR, 
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Bax. A whimſical ſort of a jewel, truly; and yet, 
there are times when I ſhould have no great objection 
to- -N.⁰ nn fad 4 zZ $.IcC 

Lis. O Lord, no; better hide the nad ſet of teeth 
in the world, than let one's heart be every moment 
leaping over them. | 
BAR. Are you ſo diſcreet then? 1 

Lis. Not I, my lady; one ſeldom, you ka 
ſpeaks of the virtues one has; but of thoſe one has not. 

"Bar. An excellent reflection, and = me IgE 
of my Holberg. 

LIS. And pray what does not? | 
Bax. Both friends and foes allow him to be the 
braveſt, and moſt generous man alive; yet, who ever 
heard him talk of bravery or generoſity? His ſenſe of 
honour is delicate to a. proverb. Yet — 
word he neꝰ er makes uſe of. | 
Lis. What virtues does he ſpeak of then? 2 
- BAR. Of none; for in none is he deficient. 

Lis. Vet I have often heard him profeſs his truth 
and conſtancy to you. „ 228 
inconſtant? | 

BAR. Are you in earneſt? 

Lis. Why—bow long is it ſince he wrote KP 

BAR He = eels eee ſince the peace. 


Oe) 


Lis. That ah l is no prayer for Deyn gy 
But what did. he ſay ? 


Bar. The peace, ſaid he, e 1 

© conſequently draw near to the accompliſhment of all 
, ©: Rh - But to write that to meburency, it | 
'6 Als WIWGS (NET 2033 (1999 IV Ge 


8 THE DISBANDED: OFFICER ;7 ory 


Lis. Ay, and to throw upon us the fatigues' of fo 
long a journey, for the accompliſhment of his wiſhes, 
ac deſervesꝰ but ſuppoſe he ſhould have already ac- 
compliſhed his wiſhes, and we ſhould find here that: 
Bax. That he were dead? © (biftitlyy 5700 
Lis. To you, my lady, in the arms of another. 
Bar. No, Liſetta; Iam not afraid of that Holberg 
cannot violate the moſt trivial engagement to any one, 
much lefs a ſolemn contract with me, the completion 
« of which only waited for my uncle's return from Italy.“ 
(adjuſting her dreſs at a luking glaſs) No, I am not 
afraid of that, Liſetta. His regiment was diſbanded at 
the peace; who knows into what other regiment, or 
| diſtant province, he may be removed? who knows what 
Fi circumſtances (a tnocking at the oor) N 
| Lis. Somebody at the door. gef 
Bax. Let them come in. 


S CE N ZE. I. 


Ban. LiSETTA. KATZENBUCKEL (patting in 
hrs head). 


Karz. Have I your ladyſhip's permiſſion ? 

Lis. O, 'tis our landlord. Let your body have 
the goodneſs to follow your head, that the door may 
be ſhut, A 

KaTrz. (entering with d pen behind his ear, paper and 
ink in his hand) I come, my lady, to wiſh. you a very 
good morning; as likewiſe to you, my pretty maid.. 

Lis. A civil man this, 

_ Ban, We thank you, Sir. 

Lis. And wiſh, you the ſame, Sir, 7 

TAN | Kar 


fT 
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Karz. Dare I take the liberty of aſking better 
your ladyſhip has ſlept well under my poor roof? 

LIS % The roof is well . Wa the beds, might 
have. been better. + Milqmog 

KaTz. Should there be any thing that does not 
ſuit your ladyſhip, you have only to pleaſe to give your 
orders. [og 77: 8 

LIS, Ay, ay; I mean to do that 9795 8 

Karz. This done, I come at the ſame time 
(taking the pen from behind his ear) 

Lis. Well, what now ? 

Katz. Your ladyſhip knows, without doubt, the 
wiſe regulations of our police ? 

Bar, Not I, indeed, landlord, 

KArz. We, landlords, are forbid to lodge any 
ſtranger, of whatſoever rank or condition they may be, 
above four and twenty hours, without ſending their 
names, their rank, their buſineſs, the probable length 
of their ſtay, and ſo forth, to the proper officers. 

BAR. Very well. | ti 

 Karz. Your ladyſhip will therefore be pleaſed to 
Cats himſelf at a table to write). 

BAR. Certainly : my name is 

| Karz. A moment's patience, if you pleaſe. (writes) 
Berlin, 22d day of Auguſt, 17 &c. came to the Vul- 
ture——Now your name, if you pleaſe, my w_ 
BAR. Baroneſs of Bruchſal. 

KaTz. Of Bruchſal ?—From' whencey my lat 

BAR. From my eſtate in Saxony. 8 

EKArz. Eſtate in Saxony —hum, Sacony— 5 

Lis. Well, why not Saxony ? Pray is it a crime, 


A 
f 


here in Pruflia, to come out of Saxony? © ©» 


C 2 | KATz, 
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KATZ. A crime! O Lord, no: that would be a 
new kind of a crime indeed ! From Saxony, your lady- 
ſhip. Saxony the fair, the free, the—ay, ay, Saxony : 
but Saxony is very large, and has many, what ſhall I 
call them, diſtricts, provinces. —Our police is very 
particular, my lady. 

Bar. I underſtand: from Thuringia, then. 

KaTz. Thuringia, ay, ay, that will do (writes and 
then reads). The Baroneſs of Bruchſal, from her eſtate 
in Thuringia, with her woman and two ſervants. 

Lis. Her woman! Meaning me, I ſuppoſe? | 

KaTz. Yes, my pretty maid. 

Lis. Now, landlord, inſtead of woman, pleaſe to 
put down maid. The police is very particular, you 
know: © a miſtake of that kind might ſpoil my 
« marriage, and I might remain a maid, which is 
not my intention.” I was born upon her ladyſhip's 
eſtate, was brought up with her ladyſhip; we are 
both of one age, for next candlemas we ſhall both. be 
one and twenty. My name is Liſetta, and my ſirname 
Willinger. 1 ſhould be happy that the police 
« ſhould be ſo well acquainted with me, as to have no 
« room for any apprehenſions upon my account.” 

KaTz. Very well, I ſhall ſet all that down by and 
by. But now, my lady, your buſineſs here:? 92s 

Ben. My buſineſs ! 

Karz. Ay; is your ladyſhip come to ſolicit a 
thing from his majeſty? 

BAR. Not 1. 

_ Karz. Perhaps in our courts of law then? 
Bar, No. 

KATZ. Or 

2 Bax. 
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Bax. Na 1 Wass upon my own private 
affairs. 

Kats. True, peaks your "Jadyhip, but what may 
they.be?. 

Bax. They K aith, "Likes, I — we 
ſhall be taken up, 

Lis. Hark you, landlord, but it muſt go no further 
than the police ; we are come to = one of the King's 
officers, | 

Bax. Liſetta, are you out of your ſenſes? Land- 
lord, the madcap is jeſting with you. | 

KArz. Ay, ay, with me ſhe may jeſt as much as 
ſhe pleaſes, but not with the high and mighty police, 

Bar, III tell you, landlord; I am quite a novice 
in ſuch matters; ſuppoſe we were to defer your report 
till my uncle's arrival : he will be here before the four 
and twenty hours can expire, “ and he will beſt know 
« how much he muſt tell of his affairs, and what he 
* may conceal.” —ls his apartment ready? 

Lis, Or have you ſome honeſt gentleman to turn 
out.on't firſt ? 

Bar, Indeed, landloxd, in ſuch a caſe, you ought 
not to have taken us in, The perſon you have reer 
out on our account is, I hear, an officer. 

KaTz. A difbanded one, my lady. 

BAR. So much the worſe; he is then unfortunate, 
and may deſerve a better fate. The king cannot Know. 
the merit of all the people in his ſervice. | 

KaTz. O yes, he does, he knows them all, all,” 

Bar. But then he can't reward them all. 

Karz. O yes, they all had reward enough dufing 
the war, But if they will live away in time of peace, 
C 3 V 
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we landlords muſt, take heed. I might ſafely have let 
this Colonel run a month or two longer here, but tis 
as well as it ĩs. Apropos, your ladyſhip underſtands 
jewels, no doubt. I muſt ſhew your ladyſhip a beauty 
of a ring: (taking the ring out) look here, what fire 


the middle ſtone weighs above hve carats, 
Bar. (looking at the ring) What do I ſee! That 


ring 
Karz. Ay, that ring is worth to one's own brother 
300 piſtoles. | 
Bar, Look, Liſetta. 
KaTz. I did not ſeruple a moment lending 80 on it. 
BAR. Don't you recollect it? | 8 
Karz. Madam cas 
Lis. The very fame ; on the inſide of the ſetting i is 
your cypher ; look, my lady. 
Bar. It is, it is: how came you by this ring, land- 
lord? | 5 
KATZ. „That ring very honeſtly,” very honeſtly 
indeed, madam ; my dear, ſweet lady, do not bring me 
into trouble : many things may have changed maſters 
during the war, without the conſent of the original pro- 
prietors. I had it, T am ſure, bre 8 
ſuſpect, from a very good man. 

Bax. From the beſt man breathing, unleſs you 
meaſure his merit by his wealth. Wick, wh 2 
him to me. 

. Karz. Whom, my lady? 019914 4/04 drig 
Tas, Why, don't you hear? Our Colonel. 
KaTz. Colonel, yes he is a Colonel I had it a, 
and/*ywas he lodged here, in this 
Bas. Here ! Holberg a here! “He 28 
| « this 
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« this ring to you! How came he into ſuch aificul. 
ties? Where is he? Is he in your debt? "Lifettig|th& 
caſket ( Liſctta opens it). Speak. Does he o- uny ond 
elſe? Here is money; here are notes; all are his. 
Where is he? Speak. Am I .JAwOL on alawor 
KaTtz. He was here a little while ago?) : gan & 10 
Bax. Odious man] how could you treat him ſo un- 
friendly, ſo hardly, fo cruelly ? TAG 
KArz. Your ladyſhip will pardon— 
Bar. Quick, go, bring him here. 'hA 
KaTz. I don't know where he is, but his ſervant is 
ſtill here: would your ladyſhip pleaſe that 1 — 


and fetch him ? 
Bar. I pleaſe! run, fly, and for that ſervice I will 


forget how ill you have treated him. 6 
KaTz. Madam 
Bar. Quick, begone. (puſhes him out) * 


„ 

| Baroness. LIsET TA. 
BAR. Now I have found him again, Liſetta . 

I am out of myſelf for joy; —rejoice with me, Liſetta, 
rejoice with me; take any thing you like. (tales the box) 
« Here, my dear Liſetta, buy whatever you fancy; if 
« that is not enough, take more, as much as you will.” 
LIS. It is robbery to take it: you are mad with joy. 
Ban. Then, girl, I muſt have my way; take it, 
and, if you even thank me—ſtay, I am glad T thought 
on't : (puts her hand again into the box) put. that 55 my 
dear Liſetta, for the firſt poor diſabled ſolder that ace 


cots us. : Fer 
Ya AY Kaan ere 
| , +» 1010 1H gan 


A 
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FEOAME art 
BARON Ess. Lazz7Ta. Larssen 
BAR. Well ic TY: 
KArz. An M- conditioned, denke L 
„Bax. Who ? [4 þ n BO \ 0) 
| Katz. The Colonel's rennt won't 80 fot his 

maſter. 


Bar. Bring him hither; when deen us, he will not 


diſpute going. K 
_ Lis... Ay, bring him here; I know all the Colong!' O 


ſervants. [ Exit Katzenbutkehs 


KL CANE OY.” 
BaRONEss. LISETTA.. 


BAR. I have not patience to wait — to 
ſerious, Liſetta? You do not participate in my joy, gitl. 

Lis. I would from the bottom of my heart, but —— 

BAR. What? 

Lis. We have found him; but in het 5 
have we found him? By all we hear, things muſt have 
gone hardly with him it grieves me- 

Bar. Does it? does it grieve you? Let me em- 
brace you, my dear companion: the man 1 love is un- 


fortunate, and you feel 
Orne . 


BARONESS. LISsETTA. LANDLORD, Rohr. 


"Karz. Here, I have brought bim, but with much 

ado. | 

Lrs. That i is a face I do not Fen 

Bax. Friend, do you belong to Colonel Holberg! 
Rohr. 


1 


By 


. 
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Ronr. Ves. 

Bax. Where i is your hh 

Ronde 1 Od x7! As Kreil 2 3A 

Bax. But you know where to find iim? hes 

Rome:-Yusp3-71015 ee ede ee A 

Bax. Will you then go Grey, 4d bring” him 
here ? : 

Ronr. No, ” 1 > 

Bar, ' You will oblige me greatly: Fr T 

Ronr. May be ſo. LF 
Bax. And render an important ſervice 1 to o pour 
maſter. * 

Ronr. And may be not. 

BAR. Why ſhould you ſuppoſe that? 

Rohr. Are not you the foreign lady chat ſent to make 
him a compliment this morning ? | 
Bax,” Yes: 17 

Rogr. Then Lam right. | $$ 

Bar. Does your maſter know then who 1 — . 5 

Ronr. No, but he is juſt as fond of ladies that are | 
too civil, as landlords that are too churliſh. e ho 

Katz. A fling at me, I ſuppoſe. | 

Ronr. Ves. : | 

&AT2Z. Well, but don't let your reſentment againſt i 
me light upon her ladyſhip. 

* BAR. Liſetta, give him ſomething. 

« Lis. Here,” al 

Roux. No.“ My maſter er me to maye 
his things; when 1 have done, I'll tcli him that he ma 
come, if he likes. —He is hard by at the coſſge-no | 
and, if he finds Ty better amuſetnent there, perhaps 1. 


Cf; nas 
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Lis. That is the greateſt brute ! t o tonne 

KaTz. That is what I ſay: but never * hiw z 0 
now I know where his maſter is, I will go myſelf and 
bring him only I beſeech your ladyſhip to make 
my excuſes to the Colonel ; that I have been fo unlucky 
as to have been forced, contrary to my — to 
have put a man of his great merit —T- 

Bax. Yes, yes, any thing; but make haſte. 


[ Exit Katzenbuckel, puſhed aut. 
Liſetta, run after him; he muſt not let the Colonel know 
my name, | [ Exit Lifetta. 
8..C I: Mad. 
BARONESS. 


Yes, yes, I have him again Am Talone? I will 
& not loſe the opportunity. ( folds her hands) Neither 
* am I alone: {hoking upwards)” A fingle grateful 
thought raiſed to Heaven is the moſt acceptable prayer. 
II am thankful,-I am happy; and what can Heaven 
look down upon with greater pleaſure than a happy 
creature! 

Enter Lis TTA. 4 

What, back again, Liſetta! His ſituation grieves you, 
you fay; but it rejoices me, Providence has ſurely 
taken all from him, to endear the hand that gives it back 
again; perhaps has ſchooled him in adverſity, -to en- 
hance the uninterrupted happineſs in which all our fu- 
ture days will flow: but to be myſelf the m is 
a pleaſure fo beyond my hopes 

Lis. Madam, he may be here immedirchy—had 
you not better dreſs ? 


2 _ No, Liſetta: Cn Liens 
oftener 


* 
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oftener ſo than dreſt; and, if it will not pleaſe a lover, 
it will not preſerve a huſband. :- | 2 

Lis Ay, you underſtand yourſelf, my lady: thoſe 
of us that are handſome, are never more ſo than in an un- 
dreſs. (leating at her. own adreſs.) | 

Bar. I only wiſh to be handſome to my Holberg's 
eyes, but to be always ſo. *Tis by uſing no art of any 
kind that I will make him love me, ©. when-I no more 
& am handſome, and fecure my happineſs through life 
in the heart of my huſband, Oh! what rapturaus bliſs } 

Lis. Compoſe yourſelf, my lady, I hear them com- 
ing. 

Bar, Compoſe myſelf! what to receive him with 
coolneſs! No, Liſetta; no diſſimulation to him that will 
to-morrow be my huſband, 

Lis. But the landlord. 

BAR. Let the whole world know I love Holberg: 1 


care not. | [Exit Liſettas 
TCL EE” YI 
Baroness. ColoN EL Hor BERG. 


BAR. Tis he; my Holberg. (running towards him.) 
Cor. My Caroline! (running | towards ber) What 


can have brought you to Berlin? 
Bas. What -- have ſo fortunately found my Hel- 
berg 8 2588 
Cox. Uaformnntely "dirt 3 


BAR. Unfortunately! _ - abs <tc 
Cor, Yes, unfortunately :, my Joy at ſeeing you 
ſnatched me for a moment from the ſenſe of my own 
degrading ſituation; but painful recollection drags my 
n fancy home again; and, O, my Caroline] for 
f 2 I ſtill 
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I fill muſt call you ſo,-ever ſince honour forbad the 
wretched, Holberg from, aſpiring to the Baroneſs, of 
Bruchſal, how have I ſtriven to conquer my paſſion l 
and, juſt when I began to hope it — 
appear. — | 

BAR. n 

3 And can you ſtill — 
How often has Holberg told me his whole happineſs 
was centered in his Caroline eee CEE 
Holberg. 

Col. If you mean, a by * a 
you knew in Saxony, to whom the career of honour 
and fortune was open; who, though-unworthy of the 
beauteous Caroline, durſt look up to her, in hopes, 
through that ambition, to become daily leſs ſo: I am 
no longer that Holberg. No, Madam, I am the Hol- 
berg whoſe honour is tarniſhed, and fortune blighted: 
you were contracted to the former, AM ADInIO ba 

other ? 

Ban. Yes, O yes; for as I am determined to have 
. GNP OR BH l 
find the former. 

Cor. eee sd 

Bax. And you too ferious- rn os riet 

Cor. I am ſorry, Madam, une = in ow 
pleaſantry. 

Bax. And why can't you? Indeed, indeed, my 
dear Colonel, there is more wiſdom in mirth than ſorrow : 
the one blunts the weapons of misfortune, and the other 
adds poiſon'to their points. You are diſbanded; that 
is, you have now the liberty and leiſure to be happy, 


N 
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and I am relieved from the agonies of danger and ſepa- 
ration. And,” as nn 8 my uncle 


has for u — . A 
- Cor. None for me, Madam. N an 
BAR. Les, he has. m— 


Cor. Not for me, Madam. You may recollect, 
that the contribution exacted by his Majeſty from the 
country of Thuringia was to be in money: the ſum was 
large, the notice ſhort, and the orders ſent to me were 
rigorous, in caſe of failure; to prevent their execution, 
therefore, I was obliged to lend the province a conſuder-" 
able ſum that was deficient. 

Bar. Well do I remember it. | 

Cor. The bond from the ſtates I ſent to the com- 
miſſioners, at the peace, to be included in the public de- 
mand of debts from Saxony. T was ſtopt; the manner 
in which it became due was ſuſpectod, and my aſſevera- 
tions that I had lent the money treated with deriſion. Tis- 
this, not my diſmiſſion, that galls my wounded honour. 

BAR, If your country will not ſee your innocence; 
change it for mine, which adores your virtues. The 
generous action that loſt you a few thouſands, gained you 
the heart of Caroline; and, if you do not rate her love 
above the paltry ſum, take it on the ſcore of intereſt 
ſole heireſs to my uncle, one of the richeſt noblemen in 
Sanny. 100 

Col. No, Madam, no; the AL. name that 
Praia can boaſt were barely worthy of the Baroneſs 
of Bruchfal. I am a poor, diſgraced, diſhonouted ſoldier, 
who loves you, but loves your honour too; and loves 
his own, Were I myſelf to caſt; a ſtain upon it, 1 
ſhould remain eternally unworthy. We muſt part 


Ah; Caroline, — farewell. (going) 
BAR. 
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Bar. Stay; whither are you going ? 

Cor. From you; never, never more to ſee you—at 
leaſt, till I can do it, without danger of committing x 
meanneſs, or ſuffering you to commit an indiſcretion. 

Bar. Stay, Holberg, I conjure you. 

Enter L1SETTA. 

Cor. I cannot, indeed, I cannot. Honour now 
preſcribes the firm reſolves of cool determination; 
but, when I look on you, paſſion takes fire at every 
charm, and melts my reſolution into weakneſs. , The 
agonies of death were nothing to ſuch a parting : but 
farewell, -alas, perhaps for ever a 

BAR. Can it be Holberg leaves me thus ? Holberg 
He is gone - for ever; did he not ſay for ever? Now 
where are all my dreams of happineſs? Oh Heavens, 
have mercy on the wretched Caroline ! | 

Lis. For Heaven's fake, what can be the matter, 
Madam ? 
Bax. Holberg, - I cannot 
| [ Breaks fram her in an agomy of. diforder, vid exit, 
LiIsE TTA manet. 

So, ſo; here has been a quarrel, and honour has "TIER 
blowing the coals. — Well, this honour, that the men 
have got amongſt them, is guilty of as many quarrels, and 
more bloodſhed, than all the lawyers put together. Our 
honour is, thank Heaven, of a more pacihe diſpoſition, 
and yet it has its quarrels, and ſcratched faces” 
too, ſometimes Well, I muſt go and put matters to 
rights again. | 

| [Exit Liſta 
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WARMANS, Rokr. 


Rokr. 
H, Mr. Serjeant Major, what, are you in town ? 
War. That I am; and don't care whether 
I ever go into the country again. 

Rohr. Not go into the country 

WaR. No. Hark you; pray have you heard any 
thing lately about the Crimea ? 

Rohr. Crimea! who the deuce is ſhe ? 

WAR. Why, fellow, I think you read the news- 
papers as little as the bible. Have you not heard that 
the Ruſſians are going to take the Crimea, and deſtroy 
the Ottoman ports. Thank Heaven that a war has 
broke out ſomewhere: I have waited for it here long 
enough. I remain a farmer! No, Rohf, I have been a 
ſoldier, and a ſoldier I muſt be again. Hark you, I am 
going to the nn to ſerve a campaign een, 
the Turks. | 

Rohr. You! 

WAA. Yes I, Our he; like EY Chrif- 
tians, fought the Turks, and ſo ſhould we. Come, what 
ſay you, Rohf? There is, to be ſure, not ſo much ho- 
nour to be got by beating them as the French; but the 
Turks have their ſcymeters all ſtudded with diamonds. 

19. RoHF, 
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Rokr. And ſine Damaſco-blades to whipoff a man's 
head before he can cry quarter. I don't budge; and 
you would not be ſo mad as to leave the AI 
farm you have bought. 

War No, no, my lad, I take that in wy packet: 
I've ſold.it man. 

Rohr. Sold it! 

War. Ay, and have brought the. hundred auc 


I received as earneſt, to the Colonel. 
_RonF. And what is he to do with them ? 


War. Do with them ! eat them, drink them, do 
What he will with them. He muſt have money, now they 
keep his own from him. Were I in his place, now, I 
ſhould fay, hang all I leave bebind. me; and beat my 
march to the Crimea with Paul Warmans. Odd's 
thunder ! they muſt have heard in Crimea of Colonel 
Holberg, though they may not, perhaps, know any thing 
of his Serjeant Major, Paul Warmans. Our affair at 
* Krakenhouſerti, when our infantry on the right. 

«RoHr. Ah, ha, ha, how was it? how was it? 

« Wax. Peace, fool; ſuch fublime thoughts are 
«above your ſtandard, fo, I won't throw my pearls 
« away.” Here, take the money, and give it to the Co- 

Rony. You mean well, Warmans; but keep your” 
ducats, and here, take back your 100 2 we 
will have none of your money. [= 

War; What then, r de Colonel Bor any?! 

Rony. No. 

" War, Whit does he live on, then 7 | 

Roxy. Upon credit, © till turned out of doors, and 
then upon The Colonel is gone from here. Hark 

| you, 
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you, Warmans;z we muſt puniſh this ſcoundrel of a 
landlord, who has turned him out of his houſe. * © 
Wan. Our of his eg ah cms a 1 
« my lad. eg 
Ronr. Suppoſe we lay wait for him at night, as 
he comes from the cellar, and drub him ſoundly- * 
War. At night, two to one — no, that won't ds. 
Roxy. Or, ſuppoſe we burn his houſe about 'his 
War. Burn his houſe—one may ſee,” fellow, that 
you are only a camp ſervant, and no ſoldier, 
Romy. Or, what if we ſhould play the devil with his 
daughter? to be fure ſhe is horribly ugly. e 
War. Pooh, that is not now to do, perhaps; or if 
it is, you want no help. © But neither do I.“ I'll go 
and teach the raſoal.— I think the devil has broke looſe 
amongſt them all. But fo much the better—ſo much 
the better let us leave theſe ſcoundrels, and go to the © 
Crimea, my Colonel. [Exit N armani. 


711 
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I hate to come into this houſe; but I muſt deliver 
this letter from my maſter to the ſtrange lady. I wiſh 
I were rid on't ; but I don't like to converſe with ladies; 
they are as fond of aſking queſtions, as L am averſe ta 
anſwering any—ſo the door opens in the very nick, 
and out comes her ladyſhip—no, only her ladyſhip 
at ſecond hand. H- an 
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LIsk TTA. Rokr. 


Lis. (ſpeaking towards the door ſhe comes from) 'Doire 
be uneaſy—T'll fend immediately; ¶ e Rabf) here comes 
ſomething, but nothing is to be made of ſuch a brute. 

Rohr. Your ſervant. 

Lis. I don't want ſuch a ſervant. 

Rokr. Only a compliment, and compliments have 
ſeldom any meaning. I have a letter from my maſter 
to your lady. wo fe 

Lis. (fnatching it) Give it me. 

Rohr. My maſter-my maſter, mind me, requeſts 
vou will deliver it. 

Lis. Well, what elſe? 

Ronr. My maſter knowing, I ſuppole, that the 

way to the miſtreſs lies through the maid, requeſts ſhe 
would be ſo good as to grant him the plealure of a few 
minutes converfation with her. | U , 

Lis. With me! | . 

Rour. With the maid; pardon me, if I call you 
out of your name; a quarter of an hour only—but 
alone quite alone—he has ſomething to ſay. 

LIS. And I have a great deal to ſay to > him too. 
Let him come. 

Rour. Les; but when will it be moſt convenient 
to you ? about duſk, I ſuppoſe. 

Lis. Whenever he pleaſes. But where are all 
the Colonel's other ſervants ? You were not with him 
in Saxony, 

Rohr. I was then fick in the hoſpital.” 

Es, What were you? 


Ot —_ 
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ut 


him 
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Ronur. His groo mn. 

Lis. And what are yu now? 

RoaF, Every thing. I have now my Choice of 
titles, His, whole retinue ſtands in my ſhoes. 


Lis. What the deuce could he ſee in your face, to te 8 


keep you in particular? 

Rohr. Honeſty, perhaps. 

Lis. He is but a bad ſervant that has nothing but 
honeſty to recommend him. William, the valet, was 
quite another creature; where is he? 


Rohr. Gone to make a tour; and he will cut a 


figure in his travels, for he has all my maſter's ward- 
robe to appear in. 

Lis. He has not run away with it? 

Roxy. No, no; but he was to have follow'd us 
from Nuremberg, and loſt his way—that's all. 

« Lis. A raſcal!” 

Rohr. Quite another creature than I am. 

Lis. Well, but Philip; why did not the Colonel 
keep him ? though he did not want a huntſman, he was 
a clever fellow, and could turn his hand to any thing. 


Rohr. Oh yes, that he could; and ſo the Colonel, 


recommended him to the commandant of Spandau. 
Lis. To hunt in a citadel ? 


Rohr. Oh no, to trundle a wheel-barrow. Philip 


can turn his hand to any thing—a plot to take a few _ 


men over to the enemy. He is a clever fellow, but 


he was found out. 


Lis. 4 The rogue.” And Martin, the coachman? | 


Rokr. Gone to take a ride, 
Lis. A ride! 

Roux. Yes; about a month ago, he rode to water 
N D 2 with 


£ 
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with my maſter's only remaining horſe—'twas a reftif 
beaſt, and—ran away with him. 
LIS. The villain!” _ 95 

R 1 My poor maſter will neyer perhaps get ſuch 
a coachman again. 

Lis. After that, I'm afraid to inquire after Frede- 
rick, the running footman. 

Ronr. Oh, he is on the King's eſtabliſhment for lie. 

Lis. What, in a royal houſehold? 

Rohr. In a priſon royal. Fred. picked A fome 
agreeable acquaintances, borrowed my maſter's name, 
and money ſometimes ; in ſhort, was too genteel for 
my maſter ; and ſince he left us, the police has taken 
ſuch a liking to him, that it ſpares no pains to keep 
him from over-heating himſelf by hard running. He 
was an excellent runner, to be ſure ; but there is no 
running againft deſtiny. He was born for a more 
elevated fituation. 

' Lis. Oh, the wretch ! 
Rohr. So, Mr. William, and Philip, and Martin, 
and Frederick, were all your friends and acquaintan- 
ces, Madam. And ſo Rohf begs to be off, without 


ſaying your ſervant. 


C 


[Exit Rosy. 


S C_E..N. E. VV. 
LIsETTA. 
I deſerve that — thank you, Rohf——1I did indeed 
ſet too little value upon honeſty, Who the . deuce 
have we here? ſomebody for the. Colonel, by, the 


uniform. 
SCENE 
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WARMANS. Lisgrrr . 
ch War. So, while I went to ſcek the ſcoundrel, 
1 Rohf is gone, and [ forgot to alk him where the Es- 
- MN. Mar 
Lis. Do you ſeek Colonel Holberg? 90 
fe. War. Yes, my pretty laſs ; do you know ol 


Lis. Yes; and eſteem him too. 
Wax. Do you? why then I eſteem you. Look you, 
I thought you a pretty girl, at firſt look; now you are 


for twice as pretty. But pray did this ſcoundrel of a land- 
lord turn the Colonel out of his apartment? 


4 Lis. He did, indeed. 20 
He War. And the numſkull really thought that the 
30 Colonel had no money ? 

"al Lis. Why has he any? | 0483 


War. Heaps, He does not know himſelf how much 
he has, nor who owes him. I myſelf do for one; and 
- am now come to pay him a little balance. Look here 
are an hundred piſtoles of his in this bag, and an 2 


dred ducats in this rouleau. 
4 Lis. Indeed why then has he Mledged a fig? * 

War. Pledged don't believe it ſome bauble—s 
why. he no longer cared for. 

Lis. No, no; *twas no bauble; but a very coſtly 

ring; and came to him from hands 

War. So, fo; that will be the caſe from hands 
deed ——ay, ay; ſuch things frequently put a man in 
euce mind of what he wiſhes to forget; «and then he parts 
the with them to put them out of ſight. 

Lis. How! | 
NE ff {107 D 3 Wan; 

3 
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War. Strange things happen to a ſoldier in winter 
quarters : not having any thing to do there, he makes 
acquaintances, which he means, like his chamber fize, 
to laſt only for the winter; but Which the kind ſoul, 
with whom he makes it, imagines is to laſt for life — 
then Whip, he finds a ring upon his finger; he ſcareely 
knows how it got there; and frequently would give che 


finger to get quit of it again. 
_ Lis. Pray have ſuch things ever happened 100 
3 Colonel ? 


War. Ay, certainly; eſpecially in Saxony: there, 
look you, had he had ten fingers on each hand; he 
would have had all the twenty full of rings. | 

LIS. Indeed !—will you wait for mea few wie, 
till I deliver this letter to my lady? I would fain 
have a little more chat with you. | 


e Th 
WARMANS /olus, 

A fine girl—true ; but I ought not to have pro- 
miſed her to wait. I muſt go and ſeek the Colonel 
he would rather pledge his things than take my mo- 
ney—ay, that is like him now. — How ſhall I make 
him—T have it - Captain Marloff's widow was ſaying, 
the laſt time I faw her, that ſhe did not know how to 
pay the Colonel what her huſband owed him: When I 
called to-day, to promiſe her the loan of five hundred 
«crowns, ſhe was, gone, and I dare ſwear. has nat. been 
able to pay—that will do—'tis a pretty, ſweet, charm- 
ing girl, to be ſure; but the Colonel (9% off 

ning: meets the Colonel.) | 18 


SCENE 
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| 41.8, C E N E > Pty. VII. <a 
| | | | up 
N dis Hoi. We ai 
Cor. Warinans NW t ring Hal of 


Wax,” Oh, Colonel, I was 3 fecking you, to 
thank you for the care you have taken of my money. 
Rohf has given it me again; and as you, in caſe of any 
accident, muſt make it good, I cannot aſk you, now: you 
are in ſtrange quarters, to take charge on't any longer. 

Cor. (ſmiling) But pray how long are you became 
ſo-circumſpect ? 


War. One cannot now a-days look too ſharp 
after one's money—but this is not all I had to ſay. 


Here, Captain Marloff's widow has ſent you an hun- 
dred ducats, in part of what her huſband owed you, and 
will ſend you the remainder next week. | 

Cor, Warmans ! 

War. Well, why don't you take it? 

Cor. Good Heavens! the beſt people ſeem com- 
bined to-day to plague me moſt. \ & 

Was. vir! 

Cor. Warmans, when I tell you, that the Captain's 
widow has been here this morning 

War. The devil the has! 

Cor. [And that the dab is all eine wear wil 
you fay then? 

War, Say, that I have told a lie; Ie, i very 
fooliſh ; as a man that is het in ee waer 
be detectet. | 0 
Cor, And won't you bluſm? 5 lg "gn 

Wan. Yes, but what will he do that GN 
14402 D 4 me 
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me to ſuch an artifice ? Look you, Colonel,. were Ito 
fay, that I don't know and. feel for; yqur fituationg -I 
A tell another lie, and I have no luck MAI you 
. Cor. Warmans, I know your alfeion, pation 
Wax. You would rather ſell, pawn, and make 
*yourkelf the town-talk for a dirty world, than oblige a 
friend, by borrowing his money. 
9 cannot, tis out of character. Vo 
WI. Out of character — not a bit. On a Gen 
when both the ſun and the enemy had ſet us in a glow, 
your groom was miſhng with your canteen; you came 
to me—Warmans, ſays you, have you any wing to 
drink ?—T reached my flaſk—you drank did you not? 
vas, that out of character? Yet, on my ſpul, a draught 
of ditch water at that moment was ol more value. than 
ſuch traſh at preſent : take it then, my dear Colonel, 
and look upon it as water ſent for the ores uſe of 
E 
Soi ol. H have old 3 you, that I will not be your 8 
„ War, At firſt twas out of character you could 
vet; now you will not ; that alters the caſe (angrily). 
You will not be my debtor—are you not already Rent 
| my debtor ? | | 2200-4 | 
| Cor. TI your debtor || 
"Wax. Yes your Or do. you owe nothing to the 
man, who once took of from you the ſtroke that would 
have cleft you « down: and another time lopped of an arm 
Juſt, levelling a piece to pour inevitable death into your 
boſom What can make you more in debe, unleſs tag: 
life be of leſs value than this trumpery? | a 
Con- Warmans, we are alone; tis well we are: 
| the 
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the preſence of x third perfon would render fuch dif- 
courſe” inſufferable boaſting.” Yes, I with pleaſure 
knowledge, that I twice have owed my life to you : 5 | 
what, friend, has been ever wanting on my fide, to have | 
done full as much for you ? © 

Wan. Only the opportunity, my brave Colonel; 
but do not grudge me an opportunity—take this. : 

Cor. Warmans, why will you not underſtand me? 
I fay, it is improper I ſhould be your debtor, at leaſt ſo 
ſituated as I am at preſent, 

"War, That is, you will reſerve my purſe "ill 
you have no occaſion to borrow ; or I no money left to 
lend you. 

Col. You have, yourſelf, occaſion for your money. 

Wax. None—whoever wants a Serjeant Major 
will give him ſubſiſtence. 

Cor.” You have, to raiſe you to a level with our 
merit, fince I cannot. | 

War. I have no views beyond my tation ; and 
ſcorn promotion that is no reward. In ſhort, at pre 
have no need of money; you have; your affairs muſt 
ſoon be ſettled, and then you ſhall repay with intereſt— 
lend it you on intereſt, © * 

Cor. No more, I'll not hear of it. 

1 On my ſoul, it is on intereſt that I lend 

What, thought I often to myſelf—what will be- 
come” of thee, Warmans, in thy old age, when many 
years and many wounds have made an halbert too heavy, 
for thy hand—when thou haſt nothing left, and when 
thou muſt ſhame the honour of thy former life and 8⁰ 
a begging? No, thou ſhalt not go a begging, thought 
I; thou ſhalt go to Colonel Holberg; he will ſhare 
ads | his 
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his utmoſt penny with thee—<thou ſhalt baſk in his better 

fortune—ſhed thy grey hairs unſullied by diſgrace 3 and 
be borne to an honourable grave, 28 nm 
ſoldier. 

Cor. Well, comrade ( fnetchung bis hand), 2 gon 
you think fo ſtill ? 

War. No, not now; be that will not e 
from me when he wants, and I have will not give me, 
when he has, and I want — but ſince it muſt __ it 
mult. (going. hog 

Cor. Do not drive me to madnefs! (Gold lim) If 
I affure you upon my honour, that I have money for 
the preſent — if I aſſure you, that, when I want, you ſhall 
be the firſt perſon I apply to, will you be fatisfhed ? 

War. Yes, give me your hand upon it. 

Cor, Here Paul—and now fay no more, 


1 
7 
* 
1 
* 


SCENE VII. 


 Cotontr. WARMANS., LiISsETTA. 


| 
| Lis. What ftill here, Mr. Saricent; ? (fees the Colomel) 
and you too, Colonel? I'll be with you in an inſtant. 
| (runs back ) ; 

| Col. That is the perſon I came to ſpeak to. Why 
you ſeem acquainted, Warmans, 

War, Oh, yes. 

Cor. And yet you were not with me in in Thuringia. 
Wan, No, I was at Leipfic about the accoutre- 
ments then making, Our acquaintance, indeed, is not 
many minutes old; but new friendſhips are warm, they 

ſay.— 


1 


THE BARONESS OF /'BRUCHSAL. 44 
fayz—Oh; mam (Re-enter Liſetta with 


e . D ve ri bart ene 
Col. My dear Liſetta, eee Baroneſs 

my letter? PS 
Lis. Yes, and here return „ 


Cor. An anſwer? 01 
Lis. No, your own letter. (gives it.) 2 
Col. She would not read it? Non 
Lis. Ola! yes willingly ; but we can't read 'written 
hand, do you ſee, and ſo 

Cor. Do not jeſt with my miſery ; ſhe muſt read it. 
Lis. I don't jeſt—Yohtr's is ſuch a crampt hand, 
that ſhe deſires you will come and read it for her to 
explain any thing we ſhould not underſtand, 

Cor: That every word, every look, every fmile 
may make me feel the immenſity of my loſs —Has ſhe no 
pity to kill me with 

Lis. Pity, no none; ſhe's now dreſſing; but expects 
you to come and be killed preciſely at eleven o'clock. 
Well, but you had ſomething to ſay to me in private 
I beg pardon, we are not in private. 

Cor. Sufficiently ſo, “ had I any thing to ſay; bat 
« ſince your lady has not read my letter.” 

Lis. Sufficiently fo What do you keep no ſecrets 
from the Serjeant, then ? 

Cor. No, none, 

Lis. And yet methinks you ſhould. 

Cor. Why fo? 

War. Ay, why ſo, my pretty laſs? | 

Lis. Eſpecially ſecrets of a certain kind—twenty 
and all full, Mr. Serjeant. 

War. Huſh! huſh ! my ſweet creature, © 

4 Lis; 


> ..# 


— 
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Lis. Whip they're" on his Anger, um. * 


(i putting a H 5000» mb Jl 
Cor. D no 
Wan. Huſh! huſh? my ſweet git; fre" 
underftand a joke better. both 


Cor. Fy, Warmans, I am afraid — 194 
Lis. Well, if it was only a joke, I will forgive 

it; provided you promiſe never to joke fo * 

Cor. I'Il anſwer for him. m 

Lis. Very well, only don't let him fn for gs 
fare you well. 

Cor. But if I muſt come, Liſetta, let ber at (lad 
read my letter previous to my coming do give it het, 


"twill fave—'tis open I 
Lis. La, fo it is !—who the deuce can have broke it 


open ? But indeed we have not read it, and wor't, we are 
determined, till the writer comes himſelf. Do come, 
Colonel—and hark you—don't come in boots, with 
your hair unpowdered and about your ears - but make 
yourſelf ſmart and ſpruce ; you are a little too terrible, 
too Pruſſian at preſent. 
Cor. I will-Come, Warmans. 
WaR. Direaly—T want only one word with 
Cor. With whom, Liſetta? (ade? & don't diſlike 
that.“ (aloud) Well, you'll follow then. 
WAR. Immediately. 


$-2G © Nr £&:cd2INg oo] 
Lis. Well, Mr. Serjeant, twenty fingers, and all 
full of rings—Heavens preſerve us ! 


"War. Nay, prithee no more of that, twas all a 


joke, I tell you- I would rather give a ring to ſuch a 
NS ſweet 
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ſweet girl as you, than get twenty, though they. were 
all diamonds. Shall I come dreſt . BAR the. 
Colonel! ? * 44+ ' 7 103 
LIS. Come as you 1 4 my eyes will nop be 
offended : but for that very reaſon, my ears muſt be 
more upon their guard, you are ſo apt to joke. 
. War. Lou may believe me; for he is a ſcoun- 
drel, and no ſoldier, that would deceive ſo ſweet a maid, 
I muſt haſten after the Colonel; for I don't know where 
he quarters—God-be-w'ye. (kiffes her hand.) 7 
Lis. The like to you, Mr. Serjeant. (Brit Mar 
mans) What a hearty ſmack — Well, I begin to fear, 
with the reſt of my country-folks, that theſe Pruſſians 


are irreſiſtible, [ Exit Liſetta. 
| * 
; e 69464444 ® 454 CO LN ON eee $«. 
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Lis. Make him marry you, do you ſay? _ 
Bax. Yes, this day, before the arrival of my uncle. 
Lis. In the character of an eloped, diſinherited 
“Lord, twill never do—a man, to whom, the bride's 
« poverty is held out as an inducement to matrimonj, 
will make as much haſte as a child, wag it is told to 
come and be whipt,” 1 


4 | KO 1 | Ban, 
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Bax. Holberg, you'll allow, is an exception; his 
whole letter breathes ſuch a noble foul, that his very 
refuſal endears him ſtill the more — A man of honour 
and ſentiments —— 2 

Lis. Honour and fentiments ! dear Ma'am, what 
man can brave the ridicule of being half a century * 
hind the faſhion ? 

Bar. He can—TI know him, Liſetta; he that now 
refuſes the rich Baroneſs, would contend againſt the 
whole world for his Caroline, when poor _—__ to 
ſtand in need of his aſſiſtance. 

Lis. Pray does he owe theſe encomiumns to the good 
opinion you have of him, or 

BAR. Or myſelf, out with it. 

Lis. Well then—'tis out. 

Bar. Why both, perhaps. 

Lis. But what opinion will your uncle have? 
Won't he be apt to think you very eager for a huſband, 
that you could not wait a few hours till his arrival— — 
and may not he make the jeſt too true for us to laugh | 
at? | 

BAR. No, Lifetta—my uncle will be the firſt to 
laugh at the jeſt when ſucceſsful; but he is proud 
hates the Pruſſians—and ſhould: he arrive before we 
have lured Holberg from this eagle-flight, he will in- 
terpret the word honour in our Colonel's refuſal by the 
word contempt, and break off the match, perhaps, for 
ever. Holberg, on the other hand, is reſolute——— | 

Lis. The ſtrength of his reſolution 1s rather du- i 
bious, I think, when he doubts of it himſelf; sive him 


only more line, my lady. 


Bar, How can I?—my uncle 
cn LIs. 


— - 
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Lis. Will, ſettle his whole eſtate upem jou. Can 
any mortal reſiſt a Danae and a golden ſhower togethhr ? 

BAR. Tou miſtake. his character, Liſetta : chat 
honour, which love now lays almoſt aſleep in his inter- 
courſe with us, will be awakened by pride at the 
arrival of the Count Les, I am ſure I am right 
ſo mind your cues, girl. big 

Lis. Well, my lady I adviſe you—— : 1 

BAR. Then pray don't adviſe me; for nothing 
is more troubleſome than advice one has determined 
not to take, Come, I will make an agreement with 
you. Let me manage as I pleaſe with my Colonel, 
and you ſhall manage juſt as you pleaſe with your Ser- 
Jane. 

Lis. My Serjeant! | 

BAR. Oh! if you deny it fo ſeriouſly, it is paſt à 
jeſt. I have not ſeen him yet; but from every word 
F have heard you fay of him, I could tell I IRON? 
who will be your huſband. 

Lis. Like all thoſe who pretend to tell We 


I am afraid you cannot tell your own: and here comes 


the Colonel to prove it. | 7 


S\C' EN N HM. 
BaroONEss. LisETTA. COLONEL. 
Bar. Ah! Colonel, are you here? * 
Cor. Yes, Madam, I am came. e beg. 398. 


would 
Bar, Pardon your late behavigur—tis well you 


2 


were ſo quick i in aſking it: if you had not, I ſhould | F 
have been very flow in granting it, I can tell you; for 


I am. very angry; (ſmiling) nay, Iam 
| Cer. 
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bk 


Co. I am ſorry for it—but—— + - 
© Bar. Well, well; if you are forry ſor it, HH 
forgive it, I believe. (bolds out her hand for bim to 
kiſs be hefitates, but does it.) Well, what now? 
Cort. Oh, my Caroline! had you but read my 

BAR. Your letter —Oh ! ay, I ſhould have read it, 
to be fure— What became of it, Liſetta ? n 
tell me what it was you wrote. 

Cor. What honour dictated ? 

Ban. Which muſt have been, that you would never 
abandon a woman of honour, whoſe affeftions you had 

engaged. Well, well; I would rather hear you tell 
me all that. 

Cor. Minds Lowant to-wlbent heavier huiite- 
tion muſt be imputed, not to me, but to inevitable fate ; 
which calls you to the enjoyment of every happineſs 
friends, fortune, and your country can afford; while it 
fixes me here, to ſuffer the extreme of, wretchednefs in 
vindication of my injured honour for if it . 
recgive the fulleſt reparation e 27 0% Yau 
Bax. But Holberg 

Cort. If I loy'd you leſs, Madam. 

Bax. Holberg, talk no more of love: you are the 
flave of honour, and Know not Wat love is. I have 
loved indeed; for never, till your cooler reaſon ſhewed 
mie how diſhonourablę it was to involve the object of 
one's affection in our misfortunes, did I reflect upon my 
own condition ; but now you have colvinced me that 
Fnever' can be yours. L 

- Cot, Madam oils 

he D 
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BaR. Yes, I ill not be behind-hand with you. in 
dignity of ſentiment, tho my love is ſtronger. . Your 
misfortunes are only probable; mine are certain. 

Col. Vour misfortunes ! . 2 £ 

BAR. Ves, Sir, my misfortunes ; — 
have already heard of them Oh, Holberg! I could 
have borne: all, but ſuch à reception from the man I 
loved! 80 unexpected a change in OT 
ſtrikes more than—— _. la 

Cor. By heavens * 

BAR. Nay, do not ſwear—how often have you 
ſworn——but I will not complain—No, I acquieſce-in 
the neceflity of cancelling our N fare 


you well. (going) 
| Cor. Stay, Ne dear N white 

are yo going? ? n 

Bak. To kids the tears 1 chi irs 
Cor. Hear me, my love. 0 d 


Bar. No, no] I have heard too much may 
be Happy in the accompliſhment of your purſuits 
may you be happy, and forget the wretched Caroline; 
whom you have made fo. r [Zr Bar. 


s. C. E N k Ul. 


Cotonzx. L1SETTA- 


ws Her tears Caroline ! . (going after ber) 
Lis. Held, Colonel! ee. 
ber, I hope. 31 43 205 2 | 14 ne ; 


« if4 7 1 


Cot. Misfortunes, did not the ar: 04: Lats has 
Lis.  Centainly, the * of loſing you 
after —— 66nd h . 


Cor. After what? 
| Lis. Why after ſacrificing every thing for you. 
E Cor. 
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Cor. For me? How, how? ſpeak, explain 

Lis. Why ſhould I conceal the affair, ſince it can: 
not be concealed much longer, if you do not already 
know i it: we have eloped. The Count, her uncle, de- 
teſting every thing that was Pruſſian, at his return 
from Italy, objected to you—ſhe perſiſted ; he made 
another match, which ſhe refuſed ; a quarrel was the 
conſequence. He has diſinherited her; the. neglect and 
contempt of all her acquaintance followed—What could 
we do—but ſeek the man through hom 

© Cox. Enough; I have heard enough: Come, Jet 
me "RE myſelf at her feet. I muſt ſee her. 

Lis. If you are determined to ſee her again, 27 
here a little; ſhe did intend going out, and the coach 
is ready at the door: I will go, and put her i in mind of 
it.” (afide) Twill do—Well, theſe men are but weak 


veſſels, with all their boaſted ſtrength. "TEvit Liſetta, 


$ ,C:>B4/N; 1B or WoW nf 
CoLoNEL. 5 


How have I mjured the ſweet, the angelic creature, 
who has ſuffered ſo much upon my account! But 1 
will aſk pardon, and the will grant it: yes, T know ſhe 
will; and 1 will redouble my attention to her happi- 
neſs, that ſhe may never recollect her lols——but here 


the comes; how lovely! Fx 


701 8 C E N E V. | Folks Ya b- 
Baxoness.' CoLonEL.  LastTTaA,* | 1 


Bax. (frigning not to Jer the Colonel) The carriage 

come? My fan, Liſetta. 
"Cor." Whither are you going ? 
BAR. ( ( colaneſs) Out, Colond, and [ have wats 
paſſed 


. 
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paſſed on "my hour, I believe : : "you will excuſe ms, Sir. 
urtfemg.) 

i 855 { Repping between her "and the dur) Can it t be 

true, that I have heard my Caroline ? 1. am not worthy 

of ſo much affection, but P 

Bax. So, Liſetta, I perceive how well you deſerve 
my confidence. 

Lis. Confidence! La, Madam, it . be no fees, 
that has been done ſo publickly. 

Cor. Let all reſentment ceaſe : forgive me, — 
ly creature, ſome expreſſions addreſſed to your ſuppoſed 
pre-eminence, and not to you : yet was it well done to 
diſtruſt the man who loves you above but no 
more of that; perhaps you would not aggravate. my 
misfortunes by ſo ſudden a zecital of your own. Love 
finds a thouſand fond excuſes in my breaſt ; and does 
it not in yours, my Caroline? 

BAR. Were I to feign indifference, it is ſo foreign 
to my temper, that every eye would penetrate the thin 
diſguiſe. I love you till, and loving ill, am but phe 
more determined not to add to your, misfortunes. My 
fate calls me to ſome obſcure aſylum ;; yours fixes you 
here to face your accuſers, and brave the extreme of 
miſery, in vindication of your injured henour. 

Cor. So I thought and ſpoke, while reſentment 
ſo clouded my reaſon, that Love itſelf could not pervade 
the gloom ; but its ſiſter, Pity, with the more keen 
ſenſe of another's anguiſh, ſoon opened every avenue to 
the warm beams of. tenderneſs, , Through me, Caro- 
line, you have loſt fortune, friends; and country; 
through me you muſt regain, them ;; tis a, debt Lowe 
e RI Wn % (cle wats) . 7 U 

Ban. But our preſent ſituation, | 8 

E 2 Co. 
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Cor. It is our, preſent ſituation I conſider. We 
loved when both were proſperous, and let us do ſo ful, 
whe we are. both unfortunate ; equality is ſtill the 
firmeſt-bond of love. Oh, if my Caroline but loved as 
I do, I ſhould be to her what ſhe is to me, a full atope- 
ment for all that fortune can deprive us of. 

"Bar. Why will you | 

Lis. (fide ts the Colonel) She relents ; now is your time. 

Cor. You have given yourlelf to me by the moſt 
facred contract ; I call upon you now for the perform- 
ance ; do but name the day, and I will not ſtay here an 
hour beyond it. 

Lis. The day! (ade to the Colonel): Are you mak? 
To day, this very hour, this very minute: ſhe may relapſe, 


Cor: Since fortune has made bankrupt every fund 
of happineſs, but love, ah, why delay to put that at leaſt 
beyond the power of her malice? Let me entreat you 
this very day to 

Bar; To-day ! 'tis too ſoon, tis too late, tis too 

Cor. It never can be too late, or too early, to be r 


py: you muſt conſent. 7 
BAR. How weak are women's reſolutions ! I can re- 
fuſe you nothing. 


Cor. Then I am bleſt indeed; (kiffng ber hand) 3 in a 
few minutes, I'll be here again, to conduct you as 
my bride to the ſolemnization of our marriage. Adieu 
till then, my lovely, lovely Caroline. | 


$:8-E.M.8. VL 8 
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Ban, Give me joy, girl. 
Lis, Of beggary, madam ? 
Bar. Ay, was it not an excellent ſcheme ? 


Lis. 
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1 hy i i Lt begging 2 huſband, fay. the beſt 
on't ; and 1 that have not your ladyſhip' s purſe, would | be, 
Joath to do that before 1 were fix and twenty by my yen 
reckoning. I 

Bar. Don't be too poſitive of that, before you. are 
in danger of loſing the man you like ; in that caſe, wu 
would do exactly what IJ have done. 

Lis. No, indeed I would not. 

BAR. You would not, Liſetta? I 
LIS. Lord, no, ma am. Poor gingerbread, to make 
« it marketable, requires gilding on the outſide, though 
&« rich cake does not.” Heyday ! what ſtrange animal 
has bad weather ſent us here ? 


- | \& $6 £51 ©. MAL * 
n LrstETTA. CounT BRTLLTANn. 


— 


BELL. (without) Le maudit impertinent 

BAR. Some perſon to the Colonel. 

"BELL. (enters with ſpots on his clothes, as if ſplaſhed ; be 
dances in, bruſhing his clothes, and not looking at the ladies) 
Dere has happen me one great malheur, my dear Colo- 
nel, T take a die liberté. | 

Lis. What rare feather is this bird of, that he 4 
himſelf fo much upon it ? 

BELL. (putting up his bruſh, looking on i his cithet' and 
dancing up to the Baroneſi) Ah ca, ſuffer at preſent, dat, 2 : 
embraſſe you. (opens his arms as to embrace the * 4 

BAR. Sir! | 

BeLt. Ah, mon Dieu | I not rakes (looking about) 
Madame, I beg one million of pardon | ; rg oui, 


dis is ſon apartement. 1 d 
E 3 | {£940 10 Bak, 
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Bar. The Colonel is juſt gone down ſtairs, Sir 3 I 
wonder you did not meet him. ” wat 

Br. Eh non, I no meet him, I ahem ths wr | 
eſcaker z/'mais — be n die ſiſter * 
Colonel?! 

BAR. No, Sir. E. 00 :2ibs 
BELL. His couſine, au moins? nod th aweded 

BAR. No, Sir. Ang 

BTL. Ah ha! held nt widens annonge us, or 
peut-etre—— = 

Ban. Sir !—What the deuce ſhall 1 ay to. him | 
You may ſtill overtake the Colonel, Sir; he cannot be 
far. | 
Blr. Mademoiſelle is not of a8 ES or. EF 
aſſurement I will have die honneur to be en! 9 

BAR. No, Sir. | a1 1.81.1] 

BeLL. Frangoiſe, peut- tre? 
BAR. No, Sir, I am German, 

"Bert. Mademoiſelle, I make to you my r 
mens, mais you are fo degagte, io manierce, fo well 
dreſt, fo pretty, dat I take you for my compatriote, im · 

le you be German; eh, fie den, it no can be. 

Bax. Sir, I hope (angrihꝶ) | 
Berl. Parblieu, what fool I am! I mean Garkiaher 
dis contre, oh! in Vienne, dat is quite another Fenn 

BAR. I am not from Vienna, 8 irt. 

© BELL. Of Baviere, peut· tre? A 

"Ban. No, = 4430 

"Bir1, Nor of Weſtphalie 7 | 1 31 

BAR. No, Sir. J. 

BELL. Nor die Palatinate ? 4 na 

„Nx. No, Sir. Vp 591 
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BAR. Ves, Sir. .mid 199m jon bib voy 19bnow 


BEE. Ok, vraiment, was ſure of dat; die Satbn 
ladie be de lofty angel, au reſte. Di Electeur ſhould i 
my advice, to conquer his enemies, have raiſe one arme 
of die ladie; but den dey be no invineibles fon plüs. 
J have di honneur to ſerve di Kingue two campaignts, 
and aſſiſte in all the great actions he did do dere; hut 
tho“ of di vainqueur, Mademoiſelle, I was captif all de 
time I was be dere. O dey are ſharming pour cela. 
I make to de Colonel my felicitations, Mademoiſelle ; 
ah, how aimable you be ! die beauty feature, die fing 
hair, die eye ſo full fire, die ſhape fo degagee; ah, you 
be ſo raviſhing, Mademoiſelle ! WW 


BAR. Sir }{withdraweng it.) 
Lis. Perhaps, Sir, you had ſomething N . 


Colonel; her Ladyſhip will ſee him preſentix. 


Bet. Her Ladyſhip ! diable |. (de], Eh yes, my 


pritt enfant; I have a great deal for ſay him. I came 
from di levee du miniſtre, and as I run here, one Ger- 
man brutal run bru againſt me, and put me in di terrible 
condition dat you fee p mais my great malheur is, I 
have no di tems to tale ſatisfactian immediately; for if 
he kill me, I no come perhaps to tell die news to mon 
cher Colonel, wha will do me di honneur de m'accom- 
pagner in one little half mmer 


Bar. To a duel, Sir? 1] _— | 
BzL4. Duet! ch que non, Mademoiſelle “ Di Kinguo- 


have forbid die duel, tres. expreſſement, only to a gen- 


contre, mi lady. 1 0. 
Bax. Oh heavennsn ns? 
2 Peſte que je ſuis bete! No, no, your ; 

E 4 ſhip : 


| 
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ſhip: it be no neceſſaire dat de Colonel comic... Ir'be 
one complimen I make ſome oder friend; but in cafe 
J be Till, tell him I very Happy—all his affairs are 
make up quite a fon avantage; de Kingue have reſtore 
bim all, al}: but I beg pardon, I have no time to ſay no 
more; I muſs make haſte and dreſs me for my rende 
vous, left I have le malheur to be found after my death 
in this dirty condition. I am au deſeſpoir dat I no can 
have one entretien more long, wid one ſo aimable' 1a- 
die: I kiſs your hand touſand time. Juſqu' 4 revoir. - 
(going out, turns his head) Mais, vat your name, Madame? 
(2% dancing off, without waiting the end of ber-anſwer.) 

Ban. Bruchſal. Whom ſhall I tell the Colonel He 
is already out of hearing. Was there ever ſuch a 
ſtrange mixture of politeneſs and impertinence, vivaci- 
ty and ſang froid, good nature and —— _ 
will be the conſequence ? 

Lis. That he will go home, Pam wie. 8 of 
ſtockings, and then dance of a e wy to his ap- 
pointment. * n rte 

Bar. But you hear he is the Colonel's friend, Li- 


ſetta. n 
Lis. We have not heard that from the 1 . 
Madam. n 7 


Bax. Would he were come, to prevent aciy-miiſchief, | 
Lis. Would he were come for a much better em- 
ployment. Now I may give you joy; for whatever 
you, may think, your uncle won't be diſpleaſed that the 
Solonel's circumftances are no worſe than he thought 

them. You may proſecute your ſcheme with ſafety. 
. But my uncle may think me very eager for a 
huſband, 
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huſband, that Bau a Ray ere ar- 


rural. e em I avmifameor St 
Lis. Heydayiighe, wind is nn. ſuch a 
light puff as that Frenchman could not turn the Wea. 
thereock ! - Dt 0 intend to be married, then, wy; 


lady ? | rote 
Ban. I don't know; not to-day, ethos; The 
LIS. Not to- day: 2 


Bax. To reduce me, by his obſtinate * to the 
neceſſity of — Gad if I thought the F h 
news were true, how I would puniſh him. 

LIS. Puniſh, a fig's end. You may do that e 
Wards; you will have it more in your power flick 

Ban. To our agreement, Liſetta. hop 2 

Lis. Well, that was to tell lies to the Cola: '; | 
not to hold my tongue to you, I hope. 

BAR. Not to, give advice, remember. 4 

Lis. | I had rather it had not been to take it. But, 
my lady, you ſhould be in * won't you change 
your dreſs ? ad. 4 3 

BAR. No. 

Lis. No; that's ominous, indeed. If I were ſo 
near the moment of matrimony, no would be the 
laſt word I ſhould think of. What can ſhe have in her 
bead? x 

BAR. I wiſh the Colonel were come. R 

Lis. That is à good ſign, however; and * A 
woman may be as impatient for an opportunity of tor- 
menting her lover, as of pleaſing herſel. mos 
BN. Hark! no, tis nobody. I confeſs I know 

. [2 not 


OT 
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Colonel ſtay, I wonder. 3 | 

Lis. Madam, the dreffing-rov window overlooks 
the ſtreet ; let us go and look out for him. 

Ban. Very well; but Ian t change my drefs for 


all that. y 
| en,. 
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Sw is ready to make me the happieſt ' "RE 
Ah, Warmans ! the very man that I was wiſhing 


* And I am out of breath with ſeeking you, 
1 have excellent news for you. 

Cor. I don't want news; I want money, man, 
Quick, quick z give me what you have; and then en- 
deavour to get as much more as you can. 

Wan. Well, did not I fay now, that he would 
not deign to borrow, till he could repay with the right 
hand, what he borrow'd with the left? 

Cor. Pooh; don't trifle, Warmans; I am in haſte. 
Heaven knows when I ſhall be able to repay you. 
But nn 

War. I don't trifle ; the Treaſury has orders te 
pay you all demands upon it. 
| Cox. Who told you fo? 

WaR. Comte Bellair. 

Cox. Bellair wiſhes it, as you do, Warmans: 
that's all. 

War. Wiſhes it! he knows it, Sir; and would 
have come again to tell it himſelf; but that he is juſt 
now put under an arreſt, to prevent another duel, 

| Cor; 


* 
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Cor. Another duel nothing but age, I ſee, will 
mellow the petulance af that ſparkling champaigne; 
and as to his news, were it true, ſhould! not I have been 
the firſt acquainted with it? ——In ſhort - money, _ 
money. | If! 1 

War. Wich all my heart; Sn are the — 
piſtoles; and here are the hundred ducats. 

Col. Warmans, take the hundred piſtoles to Rohf. 
He muſt go immediately, and redeem the ring I pledged 
this morning. I would not have it known that I had 
parted with it a moment for millions. "You ſee, Wars 


mans, that I have recourſe to Neuen and to you __ 


but I ſhall want a great deal more, 


Wax. Leave that to me: for a ſmall diſcount; 1 


can get the purchaſe- money of my farm immediately. 


Cor. That's well, ſor but I muſt let you into 


the whole buſineſs. The toms you may mary ſeen 
here, is ĩn great diſtreſs. 

War. Indeed ! that is terrible, | 

Cor. But in a few minutes, ſhe is to be ** vile. 

War. Indeed! that's delightful. 

Cor. And in a few days I wilt go from hence. 
Who knows what fortune may await elſewhere ? 
Come, ſhare it with me, „ we will Bo into 
ſome foreign ſervice. 1003 


War. Shall we, ſhall we, indeed? but N 


Colonel, where? 
Cor. Where but we will ok of tha 


another time. A 


41 


"War. Oh, my dear Colonel, let us go to- mor- 


row; or why not to-day, I'll ſoon gather all our little 


8 
4 # © ID 
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baggage together, Colonel! there is a charming war a 
going to be in the Crimea ; what do you think ort? 

Cor. Mees I * think on't. But now ande 
mans | (heres 11218, bag po Ain a 


Wan. Huzza! tothe Crimes, march, my lack?” ok 
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»»obolg 1 ga Corox kT. | 1 9H 
What a ſenſation! my whole foul is on the wing. 
My own misfortunes ſtruck me below myſelf: her 
misfortunes elevate me. I look round with alacrity, 
and feel, in myſelf, both reſolution and abilities, equal 
to the greateſt undertakings. But I loſe time by 
this J ſhall find her waiting in her bride's attire ;-for 
women, in every ſituation, attend to dreſs. This coat 
muſt ſerve for me; ( looling at his coat) the ſoldier whoſe 
fortune hangs in his ſword-knot, muſt make honour” 
an cm. and ceconomy an honour, —— Oh! here 
they come, | 


WW 
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Cort. Come away, my lovely bride ; bet us vr; nag 
haſte. 

Bar. There is no need to "ITY vile ; 

Cor. Are not you ready, then? 

Bar. Not quite. Pray have not you. a friend; an 
officer, who is a Frenchman? © n 

Cor. An officer! a Frenchman ! what is that to the 
preſent-buſineſs ? 

Lis? 


Wh 
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„A finical, drefing, dancing, fencing, chatter- 
ing, — am ſure, you don't know him, 
F am ſure, you don't. 

Cor. Not by that deſcription. - 

Lis. There, my lady ; did not I tell you fo, now? 

Bax. Hold your. tongue, Liſetta. Who ſerved 
with you two campaigns in Saxony ? 

Cor. Oh, ho! Bellair, perhaps. If fo, Liſetta, you 
do my friend injuſtice ; many a plant of manly virtue 
les hid among the weeds of vanity and vivacity, int t the 
dreaſt of a young Frenchman ; and thoſe very qualities 
that render him the terror of ſociety” till twenty ſtye, 
make him frequently the idol of ſociety at five and 
thirty. Bellair, in white gloves, is as brave as Achilles 
in impenetrable armour ; and, for his tea 
where the fair ſex are concerned TE __ 

BAR. And his veracity? | 

Cor. Is unimpeachable, where vanity can pive it no 
wrong bias. T's 

Bar. Then ay to ſave your friend; he is ea do 
fight a duel, and partly upon your account. 

Cor. Be under no anxiety, his fighting is prevented; 
bat come, let's haſte to church. 

Bar, My dreſs —— 

Col. Is ſo becoming, none could wiſh it changed. 

BAR. The 8 1 is not ready. 5 

Cor. Not ready ! *twas at the door, when I went 
hence juſt now. | 

Bar. But the coachman is taken oh no, the 
harneſs is broke. 

Cor. Lifetta, let them call a hackney-coach then. 

Bax. Not yet, Liſetta. 


% 


Cor. 
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BAR. ad rrp rnd er au 
| ob on, Sint ms 1 
s C E * r bp . . 
5 J ad 
| Cava" y Bares rr 7 — 
'Mzz3encen," OOO 
| | | 100 
5 Cor. Whom ſeek you, Sir? 


_ Mgss. Sir, I have a letter to deliver to you, 105 
his Majeſiy; and being in his on hand writing, = 
I may congratulate you on its contents. 

Col. Indeed 

Mss. You ſhould have had it Nene buds 
meſſenger who firſt had charge of it from Potſdam met. 
with an accident, and it did not come into-my hands, *till 
late this morning. I afſure you, Sir, I have . 
the haſte I could to find you. 

Cor. I am obliged to you for the 1 you have | 
5 taken accept (grves money.) | 

Mess. I Lord! no, Sir; ſure, Sir, "ts 3 * | 

| there. is no occaſion for that, Sir; O thank you, Sir. 
{Takes the money and exit. 
Cor, Ah! my Caroline, the contents of this will 

ſeal our. fate but be, 30, Ong per 
* opens and reads. ) vbs T nat \ 

Bar. Mark his . Liketta W 
girl. Ruf Sana 
bs Las... Yes, hack: Heavens. IidetaninG 148 
fo Bar. Pray be quiet, once more. 
| Col, Bad! Thi nine ks Fed Gre! 
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OK, ly eallnd, Star rope Juice Hebt hojal Ask! 
more than expected, mote than merited : my fortune; 
honour, AlL is repiited again. juan w_ 10 faſeinution 
of my eyes; read it you, Caroline. dub Fo si 

BA. Sir, H am — nue 10 ob. 

Cor. Impertinent ! why the letter to your Hol- 
berg, Caroline, and contains what your unde cannot 
take away. You muſt read it. My fovereign—" 

BAR. Is a great, a good man: but what is chat to 
me? he is not my ſovereign. © 9 vas } 

Cor.. And what do you infer? _ 6 a 

"Bax. Why, that you will return into his ICY 
have a n be a — 83 I 8 
vou. 

Col. No, my love, ſince fortune is put my ſitua- 
tion once more into my choice, it ſhall depend on my 
lovely bride, whether I ever enter into any fervice but 
her own. A long farewell to n this be, 
hour ſhall make us one. | 

Bar. No, Sir; go follow your bind ee Ho- 
nour calls, a monarch invites you: but I recommend 
the paths of honour, without intending to accompany 
you. Accompany did I ſay! no, clog not your progreſs 
with a poor Saxon runaway ; who, it is evident, muſt owe 
your hand rather to compaſſion than affection. Honour 
is the miſtreſs of your heart, Holberg, and_ would, be 
too powerful, if I had no other rival there ; but much 
I ſear— 

Cor. What, Madam? 

Bar. That you are unfaithful, Holberg? "8 

Col. Unfaithful! 09 

Bir, Yes; honour, which is but honeſty refined, 
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is ſtill.adhered to between, man and man with ſcrupulous 
obſervance.z.. but. with weak woman, from whom, no. 
honourable. vengeance. can enſue, man, coward man, 
hides oft diſhanour, for: ſuch falſchood is beneath the 
tide of cuſtom, ator ich ogy 
is ſerious indeed. | BY 
Cox. e | | 
BAR. Let me examine that. How lng is i fc 
you. wrote to me laſt ? 
Cor. Madam, you know th reaſon why I dd nt, 
Bax. Well, paß over that—but where's the ring 
I gave u ; | 
Cor. The ring, the ring, - plague on't ; I have not 
put it on to-day. 
Bax, Holberg, Holberg 
Cor, But indeed I have it ſaſe. 0:00 
Bax. Indeed you have not. | ; 
Cot. Rohf will bring it me immediately. * 
Bar. No, he will not. How often Have you 
ſworn you would not part with it ! A new paſſion only 
could have got it from you. Falſe, perfidious man, I 
ſee you now. Was it for this I left an uncle (father I 
ſhould, call him)—becauſe he knew the world better 
than myſelf, but it is not too late. I know the price 
of reconciliation— tis but taking a huſband from his 
hand, and, Holberg, here I ſwear 'ris from his hand alone. 
that I will take a huſband. | 
Cor, Caroline 1 
Bar, Here, take this, Sir; titre was i tine Tithe 
thought I ſhould have been obliged to give you back 


", 
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again this pledge. of pat afſedion.;. but take it, Bin and 
Pl obey my uncle. 

Cor, Madam !—Lhallcun difracted 3 
(takes the ring in 4 great perturbation) Do I dream? 
O Caroline, urge me not to madneſs i Perſorm your 
contract, your vows: take back this ring, which you 
received from me, when we made a mutual exchange of 
pledges of affection ; take it, Caroline, and may ir be 
a ſecond time the pledge to ratify the contract that it 
made at firſt, 

Bax. e that ring . he ring 
| never will. — 

Lis, If he would but look at the cypher, now 


SCN. 
Hols ERC. BARON ESS. LISETTA. Ron, 
Rohr. Sir, Colonel! A 
Cor. Well. 
Rohr. Come e quickly. 
Cor, What is the matter? donde what is it 2 
Roxy. In your ear, Sir. (whiſpers) ), 
Lis. CE 
while For Heaven's ſake have done 
BAR. Stay, Liſetta! ſtay till I have done; and 
then for the luxury of a reconciliation. 
Cor. What! tis ay er at the 
Baroneſs ) ſpeak out ! 
RoHyr. The landlord ſays that the Baroneſs has the 
ring I pledged to him; that ſhe reclaimed it as her own, 
and would not give it back again. parry FEA of 
Co. is this true, Madam? No; it cannot. 
BAR. © Why not? (laughing) Why not, Holberg? 
4 Col. 


* 
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Col. Nub tmotion) So it is ttue then? What 
a ſhocking gleam of light darts on me all at once. 
Yes; I now ſee through your” falſe, deten 
BAR. Falſe! who is falſe? * J 
Col. u emen * 
BAR. Holberg! | 2909 
Col. Forget my name, Madam W mean to 


break with me, tis evident. Fate too ſeems conſpir- 


ing with perfidy, in bringing her own ring ſo oppor- 
tunely to her hands. (looking at the Baroneſs's hand, 
which has a ring on) 

Bar. And do you own you pledg'd that ring, Hol- 
berg ; the ring you ſwore that nought but death ſhould 
eber deprive you of? Bluſh, Holberg | | 

Cor, ., Your ingenuity, Madam !—'Sdeath 5 her 
words are daggers !—1 cannot anſwer them. 


S C E N E VI. 


HolgzRCG. BARON ESS. LISETTA. Rokr. Wan- 
| MAN (with a money-bag.) 


. War, Here am I, Colonel. 
Col. (without looking at him) Who wants you? 
WaR. Here, here's money—a thouſand piſtoles. 
Cor. A thouſand devils! — I'll have none ont. 
Wan. And as much mote, if you pleaſe, Colonel. 
Col. Keep your money. 
War. Nay, tis your EET ST, FEM 
td Vi talking to— tis I; Warmans. 
Ka don vial Lr. 
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Cox. ee en ee 


ſhip but deceit. ( II 
W. Officious ! ne? 1 ay fulaled your "pwn 
_—_— — bal * 9611} Seilod 


Col. Fulfil another Pot r 
WAI. 1 muſt beg; 1 muſt . intreat you, Colonel, 


to take your money. I 74 
- Cor, How often muſt I tell . Tu have dere 
on't ? ©; 
Wan. Let who will take it then, for we ( flinging 
it angrily upon the ground) # rant 
Lis. Warmans. £ 7 203 


Wan. Let me alone.. ; 
Lis. Wheu!- why the devil is in thts . löl. 
There, I told you what your ſcheme would come to. 
But you ſhall carry it no further. Calonel, pleaſe to 
look at the ring you have got on your finger now. 
Cor. That ring, which ſhe received from me, in 
tended to unite, will ſeparate us for ever, unleſs ſhe 
takes it back again. 

Lis. Look at it again, before you inkift 000 violent ty 
on her taking it back. gk 

Col. Ha ( looking at the ring. 4 a6 4h 

| Lis. Is it not the very ring which the Baronet 
gave you; and Which ſhe has redeemed from the Ng 
lord to prevent your loſs on't ? 3 


Cor. Her cypher—it.i 18, by kleber. fir N25 


line! I never was aſhamed before. AW 
. Wel, now ſhall I take it? ſhall 1s once b 
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gie it) and place it=(Hatcbes it un opaits it out bis 


finger.) io ob 10d qidt 
Coke Where am I? | OW*Cardinet Could T/ but 
believe that you repented of your unkind—— 715916 
BAR. No, I never can” repent layitig your whole 
heart open to my view Take your Caroline, your hap- 
py Caroline; and in nothing happier "thai in being 
yours (they embruce): and nom let is gel meet him. 

Cot. Meet whom? 22 
Bax. The belt friend you hate; though yet un- 
known to you. | 

Cot. Who? rede has. 

Bax. The Count, my uncle, who has heard fo fa 
character of y your deſert; that, ſo far from oppoſing 
our union, he Us in ſpite of his antipathy to. your 
« countrymen,” come here with the utmoſt impatience | 
to give you. his friendſhip and his heireſs ; and L am 
fworn to take a huſband from his hand, you know. pat 

Cot. You are not in earneſt, ſure! © OP 

Lis. It is high time we ſhould——we have been t * 
long in jeſt. 

Cor, Oh, you dear wicked angel to torment 1 
but I ought. to, have known you, ye. aer 

armans. = 

54 (coming t to himſelf) Eh, what ? N 

(going up to him familiarh ) Warmans, hg 

can 5 Lil the other thouſand ? 8 th 

Bee (in good humour ) To-morrow, Colonel, 

1 do not intend to be your debtor, but your 

Mil Warmans - you goodnatured folks are A 


ſpecies ' 
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ſpecies of lunatics the law has not provided guardians 
for. I have been rather waſpiſh with you, Watmatis:” 

Wan. By my ſoul and fo you have but to be 
ſure I am a blunderbuſs ; T ſee my fault, arid deferve a 
thouſand laſhes—but rather order me twice as many; 
than continue thus in anger with me. 

Cot. In anger I- no, give me your hand. 1 Would 
be glad to ſee the man who has a ſweeter bride, or a 
better friend, than I have.—What ſay you, Liſetta? 

Lis. He is to be ſure an excellent kind of a man 
AI may never meet his like again—Well, I muſt ſpeak 
I believe, though I am not ſix and twenty. ( gees bluſhing 
and trembling up to Warmans ) Mr. Serjeant ! 

War, What would you have, my ſweet maid ? 
LIS. Look in my face, Mr. Serjeant. 

War. Iam afraid, my ſweet maid, I have looked 
there too often—Well, there now. 

Lis. Mr. Serjeant, have you never a vacancy for a 
Serjeant's lady, to diſpoſe of ? 

War, But are you in earneſt, my ſweet maid ? 

Lis. That I am. 

War. And will you go with us to the Crimea ? 

Lis. Any where with you. 

War. Indeed !--Halloo, Colonel! Colonel! don't 
brag ; I have as ſweet a bride, and a better friend than 
you have. Give me your hand, my laſs, tis a match; 
and in ten years time, you ſhall be a General's Lady 
— Or a widow. 

BAR. Holberg, did not the Serjeant then ſpeak the 
ſentiments of the Colonel? Well, be it fo, for now I 
think on't, Generals names are ſeldom on the lift of 
killed 


lled 
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killed and wounded—lIf you are, n life ay be 
deſirable. or di „ chi n9 

Col, I am happy, As happy as 1 can be, F fe 
pride has governed both of us. Generoſity, it is true, is 
a rare virtue ; but gratitude. ſtill rarer; and perhaps 
it denotes a greater mind to acknowledge a benefit, than 
to confer one—Generoſity may proceed from oſtentation 
or vanity ; but gratitude muſt flow from the heart, and 
ariſe from true feeling. 


THE END, 
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